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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  SACRED  SEA. 

sSffiSSSKSKSSSS 

latitude.  an  rPr,lete  with  barbarous,  folk- 

In  all  the  world  there  is  °o  region  so  r  P*®1  iceg  o{  an  i,io|atrons 

lore,  heathen  s“Per9l*u°,nip?  tu„  Tn,fu8  and  its  many  branches  llow. 
nature  as  that .  through ■  rivwflowB  •"  a  wide, 

,,Sir.err.: 

wS”Ji“h.FwS  “» m°'  “• 

TheTngles  the  densest  in  India,  the  deserts  the  most  hopeless 

Ti,g  KSi1 ;r.”M «..*» »« «  ou“ 

and  peoples  as  yet  unvisitedandunsubje^ed.^^  ^  ^  Rl00(jy  K1)a„ 

witt!"the  blood  of  a  thousand  an  injunction  to  fer- 

To  ttie  Hindoo,  mention  of  the  »  down  into  that  body 

'  "“"™l 

of  them;  only  the  rmnion  was  the  fate  of  him  who  irons- 

Death  and  everlaatmg  corrupUt  8  Indeed,  certain  herd- 

KSS„“‘ ffiTM  SSI..V- .u  ■—  “• 


eU  Biuiiwi*  »“**~*^  — 

nl^Sy  Sepoilta^trimwre  oBwaS^so^or  ftdsiM!er^Bc«hw*tS^5w  boMon 

bl°G°0dfd  and  silver  and  precious  stones  had  been  cast  into  its  depths, 
0l  Many^W  Kmenslty  of  this  treasure  had  reached  the  ears 

adventurers  had  disappeared  in  the  Jungles, 


in  the  guise  of  a  Hindoo  mendicant  reached  Hyderabad,  the  sole  sur- 

Saasiw--®15® 

SaBy  meSa8ns  of  this  it  was  believed  the  Sacred  Sea  could  be  reached. 

Y1oD^^  dTt  S 

way  in  and  out  of  that  place  safelyl 

was  his  euphonious  name. 

"  n8^ngHt^ariD0l*bood!'’tfl8<mffe^8'dsriieiu°r8?ar‘‘  Such  a  thing  does 

n°^eBeSnot  so  sure  of  rj^i^  d®|1JB^(JU>p^fJnade^the8owner*'to 

come<here<w'ith  it  Uycu  shall  s*?  that  it  will  he  a  comparatively  easy 
matter  to  enter  the  Sacred  Sea.  Yankee  merchant.  But  an 

Jg  mail°from  Bombay*  took  a  lotted  to  the  United  States,  written  as 
follows: 

••Mr.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Readwtown,  U.  8.  A.on  of  tll(,  SacrP,|  Sea, 
“  Will  you  consider  n  plan  for  the  P  ,  wlllch  yoHr  sub¬ 
connected  with  the  river  In.  ns,  by  *  dwP  c  ,rl  „  deposited  In 

marine  boat  alone  can  travel?  lo  our  Secretary  of 

Hi,,  Sums.  If  y°-  "ill  Wf“"  pan'  „  Yni,r,  .li.cer.ly. 

••  Thomas  Jones. 

Of  course  It  was  some  while  before  tbl.  eplstl.  reached  America 

CoVisequently  an  answer  did  not  come  at  once. 


But  time  brings  all  things  to  pass,  mill  bo  it  brought  tlio  uiiHWor 
in  the  eliupe  of  u  cablegram. 

“  Hr.  Thomas  Jones,  Bombay,  India: 

“  I  have  consulted  with  our  Secretary  of  Stale  and  Uml  that  it  is  quite 
feasible  lo  make  a  submarine  examination  of  the  Indus  without  an 
infraction  of  the  laws  of  nations.  I  am  interested  in  your  project, 
and  shall  juil  at  once  for  the  Indus  with  my  submarine  boat,  the 
Diver.  I  Cud  a  letter  with  full  particulars  by  first  steamer. 

‘•Frank  Reade,  Jr." 


Thomas  Jones,  diamond  merchant,  kept  his  own  counsel  upon 
receipt  of  this  letter.  But  he  wus  determined  to  spring  a  surprise 
upon  the  scotting  Englishmen. 

Meanwhile,  in  the  little  city  of  Readestown,  in  far  away  America, 
Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  busy  preparing  for  the  projected  trip. 

As  an  inventor  he  was  famous  the  world  over.  His  machine 
works  in  Readestown  were  devoted  to  the  manufacture  of  his 
inventions. 

Iu  Frank’s  employ  were  two  faithful  servants,  Barney  O'Shea,  the 
Irishman,  and  Pomp,  the  negro.  Both  were  skilled  electricians,  and 
as  jolly  companions  as  one  might  wish  for. 

They  accompanied  him  upou  aii  his  expeditions,  and  Frank  had 
complete  confidence  in  their  ability.  To  them  he  had  confided  the 

nlan  of  Lita  trio  f.n  fho  SnrrAil 


Moored  in  the  sluggish  delta  was  an  Indian  dhow. 

Upou  the  deck  of  this  lounged  a  number  of  Malay  and  Laccodlne 
sailors  and  one  American.  'I  Ids  was  no  other  than  Thomas  Jones. 

For  four  days  this  vessel  had  remained  in  the  channel,  and  Jones 
had  walked  the  deck  impatiently  with  a  glass,  scanning  the  horizon, 
for  he  was  on  the  lookout  for  the  Diver. 

He  had  chartered  that  craft  In  Bombay  and  had  sworn  the  native 
sailors  to  secrecy,  for  of  course  there  was  the  possibility  that  some 
attempt  might  bo  made  to  frustrate  the  design  of  exploring  the  river. 

Jones  had  been  constantly  on  the  watch,  for  he  did  not  want  the 
submarine  boat  to  get  by  him  and  leave  him  behind.  He  had  already 

hanrlin  In  mnv  ovf  rnmnl  I  >  Iinanait  niliai.  n.,/>  ,  i .  i  .  _ . . .  ..  ... 


*  O  UJ  1  v  mill  isciillju.  Iln  Hull  all  bttl. 

begun  to  wax  extremely  uneasy,  when  one  of  the  sailors  sprung  up. 

“  Look,  sahib!"  he  cried,  pointing  far  out  to  sea.  “There  is 

am  nil  Knot 


r‘  •••  *uvu  '■J  •  XV  uuuui  UO  IJMVA  bUllUU'U  bllQ 

plan  of  the  trip  to  the  Sacred  Sea. 

“Bejabers!”  cried  Barney,  “  that’s  phwat  I’ve  been  wanting  fora 
thiip  iver  since  I  was  boro.  Shore  I’d  loike  to  see  a  real  loive  Thug.” 


India  am  jes’  do 


mr  OIIUIU  »  V*  nunc  bw  C 

•Golly!”  cried  Pomp,  turning  a  somersault, 
bes’  place  fo’  us  to  spend  de  wiulah.” 

•‘  Well,”  said  Frank,  “  it  is  all  settled,  and  I  want  you  to  get  the 
Diver  ready  at  once.  We  must  sail  within  three  days.” 

“All  roight,  sor!” 

“  I  reckon  she  be  all  ready,  sail!" 

And  away  the  two  jokers  scampered  to  get  the  submarine  boat 
ready  fer  tile  long  voyage. 

Iu  the  center  of  the  machine  shop  yards  was  a  large  basin  or  tank 
of  water.  In  this  the  submarine  boat  floated. 

It  was  connected  by  means  of  a  canal  and  a  lock  with  the  river 
which  led  down  to  the  sea.  So  that  it  was  easy  to  start  ri»ht  from  the 
machine  shop  yards. 

The  Diver  was  a  wonderful  triumph  of  the  inventor’s  skill. 

In  her  construction  Frank  was  conscious  of  the  fact  that  he  had 
many  difficulties  to  overcome. 

Everyone  knows  that  at  great  ocean  depths  the  pressure  of  the 
water  is  enormous.  To  withstand  It  a  submarine  craft  must  have 
■  enormous  powers  of  resistance. 

So  Frank  provided  the  Diver  with  a  frame  so  braced  and  supported 
dm.  thousands  of  tons  weight  could  have  no  possible  eflect  upon 

JWSiT*  Tb' °fnt  !1B.r  W10  ?/  the  t?a",!e8t  “"d  strongest  steel,  frame, 
hull  and  ail.  In  fact,  her  hull  was  double,  one  within  the  other 

r»Se»„  T®  ?Lre  fm^Khal  lik.e  those  of  “  war  slop,  with  a  heavy  steel 
p^ced  in  her  sides.’  0b9erTOllOD  w,"dows  of  do“ble  plate  glass  were 

A  pilot  house  rose  above  the  bow,  with  windows  of  beavv  glass  ,  A 
dome-roofed  cabin  occupied  almost  all  of  the  upper  deck/  S 
.  ’J?®  IPolive  Power  of  the  Diver  was  electricity,  furnished  from  dv- 
venTon.by  “  COmpaCt  8tora=e  85’8te,n'  wh‘C"  was  Frank’s  secret  in- 

8i?k  Ule  D'T’  it,was  on|y  necessary  to  flood  several  comnart- 
ments,  by  means  of  valves  and  pipes,  so  that  she  could  he  held  bal¬ 
anced  at  any  depth  under  water.  al 

When  it  was  desired  to  raise  her,  the  water  was  expelled  from 
thesechambers  by  pressure,  when  she  would  spring  to  U.eVfaceUke 

m  J/16,  Voyager8  coukl  remain  under  water  an  indefinite  ne- 

nod,  for  the  cabins  were  kept  constantly  sunnlied  with 
generated  air  by  means  of  pipes  and  valves  PP  1 '  Cbemically 
stores  and  provisions  were  placed  aboard  for  a  year’s  cruise  ti.o 
mtenorof  the  Diver  was  as  finely  fitted  upas  thW.”;'^^ 


small  boat.” 

“  Where?”  asked  Jones,  eagerly.  “  I  cannot  see  It.” 

Tlio  Malay’s  eyes  were  keener  than  his.  It  required  some  work  witli 
the  glass  for  Jones  to  see  the  approaching  vessel. 

In  the  distance  it  was  a  mere  speck,  and  he  was  by  no  means  certain 
that  it  was  the  Diver. 

He  suddenly  remembered,  however,  that  the  motive  power  of  the 
submarine  boat  was  not  steam,  lienee  the  absence  of  smoke. 

Nearer  drew  the  small  craft.  Then  his  veins  tingled. 

He  became  assured  that  it  was  not  a  fishing  craft  or  sampan  but 
really  the  submarine  boat- 

Nearer,  with  great  swiftness,  the  craft  drew.  Then  he  saw  the  pilot¬ 
house  and  the  American  Hag  waving  above  it. 

“  Hurrah!”  he  cried.  “  It  is  the  Diver!  She  has  arrived  safely'” 

A  signal  flag  was  run  up  to  the  masthead  or  the  dhow,  it  was  an¬ 
swered  at  once  by  the  approaching  Diver. 

Then  figures  were  seen  on  the  deck  of  the  Diver.  As  she  came  into 
the  rivers  mouth,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Pomp  were  recog¬ 
nized.  ’  ° 

They  waved  their  arms  In  token  of  recognition.  Then  Jones  ore- 
pared  to  leave  the  dhow.  v 

His  trunk  and  other  effects  were  placed  in  a  small  boat.  Then  he 
beat  °U  tUe  Cr6W  °f  lbe  dll0w’  a,ld  WL8  r°wed  alongside  the  submarine 

In  a  few  moments  he  was  safely  on  deck  and  gripping  hands  with 
JbranK  Keade,  Jr.  • 

“  You  have  kept  your  promise  and  came,”  he  said.  “  I  hope  you 
will  never  he  sorry."  1  1 

“  I  am  prepared  to  accept  the  consequences,”  replied  Frank 
“I  feel  sure  that  you  will  be  well  repaid!” 

“If  we  find  plenty  of  wild  adventure,  it  is  all  I  ask.  I  do  not 
care  for  the  treasure.” 

“  I  can  almost  promise  you  that,”  said  Jones.  “.We  are  under¬ 
taking  a  very  risky  feat.”  uuuer 

"  Good!  Risk  is  the  spice  of  adventure.” 
the'  mouth  ^jf'this driver!"  °U  UP’  1  ^  f°Ur  dayS  waiting  in 


ge“  We  were  detained  by  a  typhoon  just  after  entering  the  Arabian 


BaJrnnerandSpoo,pS.netl  *  Stater°°m’  and  at  °UCe  made  Wends  with 

“  A  berry  fine  gentleman,”  declared  Pomp, 
lez  are  roight!”  agreed  Barney. 

•  T"e  Dj.ver  now  Proceeded  on  up  the  delta,  leaving  the  dhow  not  nt 
Sight.  The  scene  presented  was  a  wild  one  g  °f 

wa^UlV8numtVPeniU8Ula8’  8aQd  barS  aad  Naming  channels  of 


craft  ta  fheworld?6  BQbmarine  boat  wa8  the  most  ™nderful  sea-going 


CHAPTER  II. 


OVERBOARD. 


Off  the  month  or  the  Indus  one  fine  summer  dnv  the  ni.o.  m-.n 
her.  crew  of  three,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  BarneTaVp^b  herl 


SSSsguss  v ssssa 


of^het^rwLa8aDherecollLt^.maDy  hnndred8  °f  mlles  of  the  coar88 

At  points  native  fishermen  had  built  huts  in  the  little  ianluoH 
and  their  boats  were  drawn  up  on  the  sands.  * 
As  the  submarine  boat  sped  by  they  raised  their  voices  in  wild  in 
cantauon.  Barney  and  Pomp  regarded  them  curiously 
Be  me  sowl!  cried  the  Celt.  “I’ve  heard  tell  av  the 

bU“  r)nn>er  lhon5!11  ,ba  l00lied  like  that-  B-ul  cess  to  thimb”  5  h  ’ 
Don  see  nuffin  berry  queer  'bout  dem!”  sniffed  Pnmn  wiin 
always  ready  to  take  the  opposite  stand  P’  °  "as 

ye;;P°n,t  y6Zr’  ret0rled  Barney’  “  Well,  U’a  not  to  be  expected  av 

“  Wha’  yo*  mean  by  dat,  sab?” 

“Yez  heard  phwat  I  said.” 


about'io  "make  Pr  usb. eyebails  aDd  “his  head  like  a  young  bull 


iy 


had  been" attended  with  no  unusual  incident 
a  number  of  Xrm™  were  eTc™™  ered  °  lh8  b°U°m  0f  the  ocean-  an(l 

tba:1.^6  Sr  FZSfj™  th?  aa~ 

canal.  ar  enaoied  her  to  pass  througli  the 


toffi  u*  mat  o, 


ought  to!” 

This  was  enough  for  Pomp. 

•  X11"6 *  r"ell°"  P~t:  l»r.  ... 

to  "”.T Z'°  Pl'°‘  th'  5»“S  ">"»■« 

The  chance  was  theirs,  and  they  embraced  It 
co Staff  ?asldonUP  l°  Barney  ‘hrontenlngly ;  be  ducked  bis  head  in  a 


don 


•n’tYyo’emrghtgRhbuerU’bit  n’°’  reSpeC’ful’  8ah’”  be  d®clared.  -  If  ,0> 
“  Yo?dWo0/finksoane^OJiy’\8aid  Bariley’  scornfully. 

WUh  this  and°made ^sudden  dive  at  Ba, 


dbj'.  The  Celt  dodged  and  gave  his  assailant  a  biff  on  the  head,  which 
sounded  like  a  hammer  on  a  block  of  hard  wood. 

He  roared  with  exultant  laughter,  but  the  next  moment  changed  Ids 
tune.  With  a  sudden  swerve  Pomp  caught  him  by  the  legs  and  down 
both  went. 

Then  followed  a  tussle  which  was  amusing  as  well  as  excitin''. 

Around  the  deck  they  rolled  in  each  other’s  emorace.  TheyC fou"ht 
and  panted  and  tugged  in  an  even  contest,  until  by  some  strange'fa- 
tality  they  rolled  dangerously  near  the  gangway. 

Unfortunately  the  gate  in  the  rail  had  not  been  closed,  and  before 
either  realized  it,  they  had  rolled  through  it  and  went  off  the  gan"- 
way  platform,  overboard. 

Down  into  the  muddy  waters  of  the  Indus  they  splashed.  It  was  at 
an  angle  in  the  stream,  and  the  boat  swept  around  this  suddenly  and 
left  them  there  struggling  wildly. 

“  Whurroo!”  yelled  Barney.  “  Phwat  did  yez  do  that  fer,  naygur?” 

“  It  was  yo’  did  it!”  fumed  Pomp.  “  Yo’  pushed  me  overboard!” 

“  It’s  a  lie!  Yez  pushed  me!” 

But  there  was  no  time,  nor  was  it  the  place  for  them  to  carry  the 
dispute  into  blows.  They  were  obliged  to  swim  for  all  they  were 
Worth. 

The  current  was  powerful,  and  for  aught  they  knew,  alligators  were 
in  readiness  to  nab  them.  The  nearest  shore  was  an  island  in  the 
delta,  about  fifty  yards  away. 

To  this  they  swam,  and  crept  out  exhausted  on  the  sands. 

They  were  soaked  to  the  skin,  but  the  air  was  not  chill,  and  it  gave 
them  little  suffering.  Creeping  up  on  the  sands,  they  lay  looking  at 
each  other  dismally. 

“  This  is  a  folne  scrape!”  wailed  Barney.  “  Phwat  if  Misther  Frank 
don’t  come  back  to  foind  us?” 

“  Huh!  Does  yo’  fink  Marse  Frank  gwine  to  leabe  us  here?”  retorted 
Pomp.  “Ob  co’se  he  cuin  back  nftah  us!” 

“  Mebbe  he  won’t  foind  us.” 

If  Pomp  had  not  been  black,  he  might  hove  turned  pale  at  this. 
Secretly,  he  was  even  more  frightened  than  Barney. 

Both  now  regretted  their  folly.  But  it  was  too  iaie. 

They  crouched  on  the  sands,  wringing  the  water  from  their  clothes 
as  beat  they  might.  The  hot  sun  helped  to  dry  them. 

Each  kept  his  gaze  fixed  up  the  river,  looking  for  the  return  of  the 
Diver. 

But  it  did  not  appear. 

Time  passed  swiftly  by. 

The  sun  had  begun  to  settle  fast  in  the  western  sky.  The  thought 
of  spending  the  night  on  the  isle  gave  each  a  cold  chill. 

They  thought  ol  the  reptiles  said  to  inhabit  the  waters  and  also  of 
the  heathen  habitants  of  the  delta.  What  if  these  should  beset  them! 

“  Howly  smoke!”  gasped  Barney.  “  Misther  Frank  can’t  mane  to 
lave  us  here  to  diet” 

“Golly!  I  done  reckon  he  don’t  know  whar  to  look  fo’ us.  Mebbe 
he  links  we  am  drowned.” 

This  made  Barney’s  leeth  chatter,  and  he  began  to  run  up  and  down 
the  sands.  Suddenly  lie  caught  sight  of  a  fine  cocoanut  in  the  shrub¬ 
bery,  which  had  dropped  from  a  palm  nearby. 

He  started  to  secure  it,  with  an  inborn  conviction  that  cast  away 
upon  this  desert  isle  they  might  need  food. 

But  just  as  he  was  about  to  step  into  Hie  jungle,  there  smote  upon 
his  hearing  a  sibilant  hiss,  and  a  great  hood-like  head  rose  from  the 
grass  bafore  him. 

With  a  yell  he  leaped  back. 

A  monster  snako  of  the  cobra  species  was  darting  its  tongue  angrily 
at  him.  One  step  further  and  he  must  have  been  struck  by  the  rep¬ 
tile. 

The  way  Barney  got  back  to  the  open  sands  was  a  caution  to 
monkeys.  There  he  decided  to  remain.  Pomp  nearly  had  a  fit. 

“  Golly!”  he  gasped,  “  I  ain’got  no  use  fo’  snakes!  Wha’  shall  we 
do?  We’se  done  cooked  now  fo’  suah!” 

Barney  would  have  replied,  but  at  that  moment  another  incident 
occurred  which  was  to  him  so  startling  that  the  words  stuck  in  Ills 
throat. 


CHAPTER  III. 

* 

UP  TIIE  INDUS. 


Abound  the  corner  of  the  little  isle  and  from  another  channel  of  the 
della,  there  suddenly  shot  into  view  a  boat,  somewhat  larger  than 
a  ship’s  long  boat,  and  in  which  were  seated  a  half  dozen  dark 
skinned  Hindoos.  ,  ,  .  , 

An  awning  of  some  striped  stuff  was  over  their  heads,  they 
were  using  paddles  and  did  not  see  Barney  nor  Pomp  at  once. 

The  two  jokers  sprung  up  in  instant  alarm. 

•  •  Ko’  do  Inn’s  sokes,”  gasped  the  coon.  “  We’se  dono  fo’  now. 
Dem  heathens  will  skin  us  nlibe!” 

“  Mltlier  presarvo  us!”  breathed  Barney.  “  Phwat  shall  we  do. 

They  might  have  hidden  In  the  clump  of  palms  until  the  Hin¬ 
doos  should  have  passed,  but  both  remembered  li  e  Bnake. 

It  would  bn  certain  death  to  dure  the  cobra.  Of  the  two  evils 
the  Hindoos  wero  the  lesser. 


So  they  ran  up  and  down  the  sands  a  moment  in  ludecision.  Then 
Barney  picked  up  a  club,  saying:  ’  luen 

“  Be  me  sowl,  I’ll  foight  as  long  as  I  kin,  and  sell  me  loife  as  dearly 
as  possible.  Bail  cess,  to  the  devils!”  ^ 

‘‘ We.  i a,8  wel1  d0  llul!”  agreed  Pomp,  also  picking  up  a 
club,  1  am  gwme  to  trust  to  no  snakes,  anyway!” 

At  this  moment  the  Hindoos  saw  the  two  castaways.  Instantly  they 
gave  out  cries  of  surprise  and  ceased  paddling.  *  ’  3 

I‘or  a  moment  they  regarded  Barney  and  Pomp  in  wltoderment 
then  one  of  them  addressed  Barney  in  perfect  English-  w 

“  What  do  you  there,  Hussar?” 

“Sure,  we’re  lookin’  afther  our  own  busiuess,”  retorted  Barney, 
‘  an  oilier  people  kin  look  afther  theirs!”  3 

This  reply  was  evidently  a  surprising  one  to  the  Hindoos.  They  ex- 
changed  remarks  and  then  began  to  paddle  away  once  more. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  both  Barney  and  Pomp  were  wholly  mistaken 
in  the  assumption  that  these  natives  were  hostile,  or  even  evilly  in- 
dined.  1 


The  robber  and  Thug  classes  did  not  dwell  in  the  delta  of  the  big 
river  or  seek  to  make  their  living  by  fishing  or  anv  such  honorable 
occupation. 

So  these  Hindoos,  while  surprised  at  the  presence  of  the  two  stran¬ 
gers  on  the  isle,  did  not  dream  of  molesting  them. 

They  paddled  swiftly  away  and  soon  vanished  in  another  channel. 
To  say  tlmt  this  was  a  relief  to  Barney  and  Pomp  would  be  a  mild  ex¬ 
pression. 

But  now  the  darkness  of  night  began  to  settle  down,  and  both  felt 
very  uncomfortable  indeed.  The  prospect  was  by  no  "means  a  pleas¬ 
ing  one. 

They  regretted  now  that  they  had  not  at  least  made  an  effort  to 
make  friends  with  the  Hindoos.  Perhaps  they  might  have  given 
them  news  of  the  Diver,  or  at  least  given  them  something  to  eat. 

Crouching  there  in  the  sands  both  thought  of  the  deadly  cobra  in 
the  jungle,  and  wondered  if  the  reptile  would  venlure  out  in  the  dark¬ 
ness  to  attack  them.  All  sorts  of  fancies  seized  upon  them. 

The  Diver  had  continued  on  up  the  river  for  a  full  hour  before 
Frank  missed  his  two  servitors. 

All  this  while  he  had  been  engaged  with  Jones  in  the  pilot-iionse. 
When  he  went  out  on  deck,  he  wondered  at  the  silence. 

“  Where  are  Barney  and  Pomp?”  he  muttered.  “ I  have  not  seen 
or  heard  them  for  an  hour.” 

“  Nor  have  I,”  replied  Jones. 

Frank  went  down  into  the  galley,  and  then  into  the  cabin.  He  call¬ 
ed  their  names  in  vain. 

No  answer  came  back. 

It  did  not  take  him  long  to  become  satisfied  that  they  were  not  on 
board.  It  was  a  startling  discovery. 

How  and  why  had  they  left  the  submarine  boat?  This  was  the  ques¬ 
tion  he  asked. 

Then  a  deadly  fear  seized  him. 

He  examined  the  gangway. 

Barney’s  cap  was  lodged  in  a  corner  of  the  gang-ladder  platform. 
At  once  Frank’s  mind  was  cleared. 

“  They  must  have  gone  overboard,”  he  declared.  “  They  proba¬ 
bly-got  into  a  friendly  tussle,  which  is  their  wont,  and  getting  too 
near  the  gangway,  went  over.  Queer  that  we  did  not  hear  them.” 

“  Indeed  it  is,”  said  Jones,  with  alarm.  “  Can  it  be  that  they  are 
drowned?” 

“  Oh,  that  is  hardly  possible,  as  both  are  fine  swimmers.  No,  I 
think  they  have  gained  some  one  of  these  little  islands  of  the  delta,  and 
they  are  castaways." 

“  That  is  not  serious,  if  the  truth.’- 

“  By  no  means,  and  we  will  find  them,”  replied  Frank.  “  I  will  bring 
the  boat  about.’” 

This  lie  did,  and  the  Diver  was  soon  again  on  her  way  down  stream. 

But  now  a  now  difficulty  arose. 

Out  of  the  scores  of  cliunnels  which  all  looked  alike,  how  were  they 
to  pick  the  right  one?  It  was  like  invading  a  labyrinth. 

After  much  fruitless  search  among  the  channels,  Frai.k  grew  im¬ 
patient  and  angry. 

“  This  is  a  great  waste  of  time,”  ho  declared.  “They  shall  receive 
a  severe  reprimand  when  1  find  them.” 

But  darkness  came  on,  and  still  no  trace  of  the  two  jokers;  it  was 
a  most  exasperating  state  of  atlairs. 

However,  it  could  he  little  helped;  there  was  no  other  method  of 
procedure.  They  inns'  be  found  before  the  journey  could  go  farther. 

So  Frank  turned  the  search-light's  glare  upon  every  small  islet 
which  they  came  to.  It  was  near  midnight  when  Jones  said: 

“  Listen!  I  hear  a  cry!” 

Frank  went  to  the  rail.  Across  the  distant  water  came  a  loud 
hulloo.  Then  a  faint  voice: 

“  Marse  Frank!  Cum  dis  way.  Yero  we  is  on  an  island.” 

This  settled  il. 

Frank  turned  tho  search-light  in  that  direction  und  changed  the 
course  of  the  Diver. 

Il  wub  easy  to  see  the  two  dark  forms  in  pantomime  on  the  distent 
beach.  Nearer  the  Diver  drew,  and  then  Frank  roared  angrily: 

“  What  do  you  rascals  mean  by  this  piece  of  work?  Do  you  think 
of  the  trotiblo  you  hnvo  caused  me?” 

A  short  while  later  iwocnntnie  and  penitent  rogues  came  over  the 
Diver’s  rail  with  alacrity.  It  Is  enough  to  say  that  they  were  happy 
at  I  heir  sale  rescue,  and  fully  resolved  to  do  so  no  more. 

As  II  was  noxt  to  Impossible  to  proceed  by  night,  anchor  was 
dropped  ami  the  Diver  wailed  hero  uutil  morning. 
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Tlie  next  day  site  was  once  more  umler  way. 

It  required  nearly  two  days  to  reach  the  real  course  ol  the  Indus. 

Various  channel*  were  threaded  and  sometimes  it  was  necessary  to 
proceed  with  great  care.  But  Anally  the  mam  river  itself  was  gained. 

Then  they  came  upou  river  craft  of  vurious  sorts  and  small  towns 

on  the  river  hank.  . .  ... 

Finally  they  approached  the  city  of  Hyderabad,  where  the  river  was 
bridged  by  the  Bengal  railroad  and  the  telegraph  eouuucliug  Bombay 
with  the  cable  station  at  Knrrachee. 

As  they  approached  Hyderabad,  Jones  said: 

I  think  it  would  be  well  to  either  pass  that  city  in  the  night  or 
under  water.  It  is  possible  that  we  might  have  trouble  with  some  of 
the  native  authorities  aud  not  be  able  to  conviuce  them  of  the  correct 
nature  of  our  cruise.” 

••  Very  well,”  agreed  Frank.  “  It  shall  be  as  you  say.  To  save 
lime,  however,  I  would  suggest  that  we  do  not  wail  for  the  cover  of 
darkness." 

*•  Very  well!” 

As  they  were  now  not  far  from  the  Hindoo  city,  Frauk  sent  the 
submarine  boat  to  the  bottom  of  the  river. 

He  did  not  allow  it  to  touch  the  mud,  however,  but  at  a  height  of 
a  few  feet  from  it  drove  the  boat  ulong  with  the  aid  of  the  search-light. 

People  on  the  quays  at  Hyderabad,  on  the  bridge,  and  even  on  the 
shore  or  boats  in  the  river,  saw  a  curious  luminous  circlo  on  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  river,  which  even  the  bright  light  of  day  could  not  conceal. 

They  wondered  at  it  naturally  as  it  slowly  passed  up  the  stream. 
But  none  dreamed  that  it  was  caused  by  the  search  light  of  a  sub¬ 
marine  boat. 

Not  until  far  beyond  Hyderabad  did  the  Diver  venture  again  to  the 
surface.  The  danger,  if  any  existed,  was  now  past. 

A  clear  course  now  lay  before  them. 

They  were  penetrating  iu  real  earnest  the  heart  ol  India.  The  fur¬ 
ther  they  went  on,  the  more  rapidly  would  unfold  before  them  the 
land  of  magic,  of  mystery,  and  heathen  cabals. 

All  this  Jones  dilated  upon  with  much  delight.  He  was  sure  now 
of  their  ability  to  penetrate  to  the  Sacred  Sea. 

“  What  a  triumph  it  will  be!”  he  declared.  “  Only  think!  No 
European  or  American  has  ever  accomplished  that  feat.” 

“  Perhaps  we  can  give  the  Bloody  Khan  a  fright,"  said  Frank,  with 
a  laugh.  “  We  will  try  it." 

“  He  will  be  astonished  when  he  sees  the  submarine  boat  in  his 
wonderful  sea,”  replied  Jones.  “  Really,  it  would  he  a  blessing  to 
level  his  heathen  temples  and  forever  end  those  fearful  orgies  which 
he  is  pleased  to  hold  there  under  the  guise  of  human  sacrifices.” 

“  I  fear  that  would  be  a  difficult  thing  to  do  without  a  fearful 
slaughter  of  human  life,”  said  Frank. 

“Of  course!"  agreed  the  Yankee  trader. 

The  Indus  now  presented  a  remarkable  spectacle.  It  was  here 
following  the  channel  through  a  mighty  expanse  of  low,  swampy 
lands. 

Mighty  tracts  of  jungle  and  swamp  grass  extended  as  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach,  wild  fowls  hovered  in  swarins  over  lagoons  and 
'bayous. 

Crocodiles  basked  among  the  reeds,  serpents  hissed  in  the  feus  and 
the  slnggi8h  moving  current  was  alive  with  Ash  from  the  sea. 

Thus  far  no  trouble  had  been  experienced  with  the  Hindoos,  nor  in 
fact  had  there  been  any  communication  with  them.  The  Diver  had  kept 
steadily  on,  Frank  not  caring  to  interfere  with  any  of  the  natives  and 
sought  rather  to  avoid  them. 

But  after  three  days’  travel  np  the  Indus,  and  at  a  point  where  its 
backs  again  contracted  to  a  channel  not  more  than  a  half  mile  in 
breadth,  they  came  suddenly  upon  a  startling  spectacle. 

In  the  middle  of  the  river  there  was  a  small,  sandy  island,  and  upon 
this  sat  the  Agure  or  statue  of  a  man,  fully  tweiuy-iive  feet  in  height, 
and  of  enormous  proportions. 

Its  features  were  hideously  carved  from  stone,  and  its  great  arms 
were  crossed  upon  its  inlaid  breast,  At  its  feet  there  was  an  altar 
upon  which  blazed  a  Are. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


AT  FORT  JAMES. 


It  of  course  required  but  a  glance  for  the  explorers  to  understand 
.hat  this  was  a  native  idol  erected  by  the  Hindoos. 

It  was  a  strange  place  for  such  a  thing,  yet  the  natives  along  the 
shore,  being  mostly  watermer:,  bad  doubtless  thought  it  a  safer  place  of 
worship  than  on  the  mainland. 

Connected  with  the  gigantic  idol  there  seemed  to  be  a  sort  of  rude 
temple.  This  was  made  of  stone  and  a  network  of  willow  osiers. 

A  number  of  boats  were  drawn  up  on  the  island  shore,  and  wor¬ 
shipers  could  be  seen  prostrating  themselves  in  the  sand. 

Several  fancifully-dressed  priests  walked  along  the  parapet  on  which 
the  idol  sat,  and  at  sight  of  the  submarine  boat  some  excitement  was 

iiron  t  a/1 


Its  notes  pealed  forth  ov 


Suddenly  a  huge  gong  began  to  sound, 
the  marshy  conntiy  with  hideous  din. 

Then,  strangely  enough,  as  if  in  repons*  to  I  he  call,  from  jnngl 
and  reeds  there  begau  to  gather  uny  number  of  boats  of  all  sliao 
and  sizes.  1 


Many  of  those  were  like  the  Chinese  Bumpun,  or  house  boat,  in 
wlitcb  families  dwelt  the  whole  year  round,  living  on  IIbIi  and  water 
fowl. 

“  By  Jove!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “  It  looks  ub  if  they  meant  to  give 
us  a  warm  reception.  Are  they  hostile?” 

“  I  hope  not.  You  see,  the  Hindoo  distrusts  the  foreigner,  and 
thinks  he  has  come  here  to  Interfere  with  his  religious  practice*. 
When  you  can  disabuse  their  minds  of  this  fear,  they  are  always  friend¬ 
ly  enough." 

“  1  think  It  a  good  idea  to  give  them  to  understand,  if  possible,  that 
we  mean  them  no  harm.” 

••  So  do  I.” 

“  IIow  Bliall  we  do  it?" 

“Leave  that  to  me.  I  understand  their  tongne,  and  I  will  talk  with 
them  when  we  get  nearer.” 

“  Very  well.” 

The  Diver  slackened  speed,  and  now  approched  the  Hindoos  more 
slowly. 

They  had  massed  their  boats  about  the  isle  on  which  it  was  plain 
they  feared  for.  Their  position  was  one  of  undeniable  resolve  for  de¬ 
fense. 

Frank  brought  the  Diver  almost  to  a  halt  just  oil'  the  isle. 

lie  was  obliged  to  do  this,  for  it  was  almost  impossible  for  the  boat 
to  continue  on  up  the  stream,  so  heavily  mussed  were  the  small  boats. 
Jones  at  once  went  out  forward  of  the  pilot  bouse. 

He  sbonted  to  them  in  the  Hindoo  tongue  and  the  answer  came 
back: 

“  We  bear,  sahib!” 

“Good!”  replied  Jones.  “I  want  to  assure  you  that  we  are 
friends  and  that  we  mean  you  no  harm.  We  wish  to  pass  on  up  the 
river  without  giving  you  trouble.” 

“  The  Hussars  have  told  us  that  always,  yet  when  we  trust  them, 
they  destroy  our  gods  and  burn  our  temples.  Our  hearts  are  hard.” 

“  We  come  not  from  the  laud  of  the  Hussars,”  replied  Jones,  in  a 
pacific  tone.  “  We  are  from  the  laud  of  America,  far  beyond  Hie  seas 


“We  know  that  land.  We  know  that  they  and  the  Hussars  are 
brothers.” 

“  Yet  we  promise  you  that  we  will  be  your  friends,"  continued 
Jones.  “  You  may  believe  we  wish  you  no  barm.  We  must  pass  on 
up  the  river.” 

The  confab  lasted  some  while,  and  it  was  only  after  Hie  most  strenu¬ 
ous  of  efforts  that  Jones  was  able  to  convince  Hie  Hindoos  that  he 
was  sincere. 

Then  the  submarine  boat  passed  through  the  narrow  channel  and 
went  on  her  course. 

It  would  have  been  an  easy  matter  in  any  event  to  have  gone  under 
the  surface,  but  Frank  preferred  to  give  the  Hindoos  assurance  of  good 
faith. 


it  wm  not  ue  go  easy  to  pacity  mem  wnen  we  6., 
tary  which  leads  from  the  Sacred  Sea,”  said  Jones.  “  They  are  a 
more  prejudiced  and  benighted  class.  We  may  have  to  Aglit.” 

“  Indeed,  the  Hindoo  is  hostile  even  to  tills  day,”  said  Frank. 

“And  they  will  continue  to  be  so  as  long  as  i  bey  are  under  the 
cloud  of  idolatrous  religion.” 

“  Is  not  this  partly  the  fault  of  the  English?’ 

“  It  is  wholly  the  fault  of  religious  and  race  prejudices.” 

“  At  any  rate  we  must  avoid  all  extreme  measures.” 

“  Certainly.” 

Two  days  later  the  Diver  rounded  a  long  hend  in  the  river  and  on 
voyagers  saw  far  out  on  a  point  of  land  a  crimson  ling  waving. 

“  The  English  Aag,”  declared  Jones.  “  tVe  have  but  a  short  jour 
noy  now  ere  we  take  leave  of  the  Indus.” 

“  The  English  Aag!”  exclaimed  Frank,  “  what  is  this?’ 

“  The  military  frontier  post  of  Jodpbur.  1  know  the  commandf 
here,  Colonel  James,  a  fine  man  and  a  brave  soldier.  He  iias  tw 
huudred  men  in  tbe  fort  and  none  too  many  I  can  assure  you  to  hoi 
the  natives  in  awe.” 

“  Is  he  not  far  from  a  base  of  supplies  or  reinforcements?” 

“  Indeed  lie  is,  and  it  is  a  wonder  that  be  lias  held  bis  own  so  Icm 
Two  years  ago  he  made  a  gallant  defense  against  an  overwhelm)! 
force  of  Hindoos,  and  held  them  off  until  succor  arrived.” 

It  was  proposed  to  call  at  Fort  James  as  tie  post  was  called,  in  hon 
of  the  commander.  The  Diver  ran  iu  toward  the  parapet  of  t 
fort  and  sent  up  a  signal  fiag. 

It  was  at  once  answered  by  a  gun  shot  from  the  fort.  Then  re 
coated  soldiers  appeared  on  the  stockade. 

A  small  pier  extended  out  into  tbe  river.  Up  to  this  Hie  Diver  r 
ami  was  moored. 

Down  to  the  pier  came  a  couple  of  armed  guards.  Tliev  saluted  a 
Jones  addressed  them. 

“  Take  our  cards  to  the  commandant,"  he  said.  “  We  send  him  c 
respects.” 

One  of  the  guards  saluted. 

“  1  he  commandant  is  not  here  at  present,”  he  replied. 

“  Not  here’”  exclaimed  Joues.  “  That  is  utifori unale.  Where  is 
and  at  what  time  will  he  return?’ 

■  a  *  dreadful  thing  has  happened  here,  sir,  *.o  call  him  awav 
definitely.  Only  two  nights  ago,  the  annual  recption  was  bein"  In 
borne  Indian  princes  were  among  the  invited  guests.  Unknown 
the  colonel,  the  young  Rajah  Dharwar,  son  of  the  Bloody  Khan  Basl 
Boomdah,  came  in  with  them  under  the  guise  of  friendship  Dut 

M^htd  S8im  '\M  erB|,eCiul  C0,,rt  10  the  colonel’s  beautiful  daugl 
Mabel.  While  ulone  for  a  moment  with  her  in  the  illuminated  gart 
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the  treacherous  prince  gave  a  signal,  armed  guards  rushed  from  the 
darkness,  having  gained  entrance  by  drugging  the  picket,  and  the 
young  lady  was  carried  bodily  away  into  the  jungle.  Nothing  has 
been  heard  from  her  since. 

“  The  colonel  with  one  thousand  of  his  men  are  in  pursuit.  lie  has 
sworn  to  sacrifice  his  life  in  the  attempt  to  rescue  her,  but  there  is 
small  chance  that  he  will  bring  her  back.  As  a  result  the  garrison  is 
in  deep  mourning,  and  quite  unable  to  entertain  visitors.” 

The  guard  saluted. 

Frank  and  Jones  had  listened  with  tingling  veins  to  this  horrifying 
bit  of  news. 

“This  is  dreadful!”  exclaimed  Jones,  forcibly.  “  We  hasten  to  ex¬ 
tend  our  regrets,  and  I,  for  one,  voluuteer  my  services  in  the  pur¬ 
suit,” 

“And  myself  and  my  submarine  boat  also,”  declared  Frank. 

“I  thank  you!”  replied  the  guard.  “There  is  nobody  here  at  pres¬ 
ent,  though,  for  all  have  gone,  save  a  few  petty  officers,  with  the 
colonel.” 

“  Jn  what  direction  have  they  gone?”  asked  Jones,  eagerly. 

“  That  1  caunot  tell  you,  save  that  it  was  into  the  jungle.  Perhaps 
ere  this  they  are  all  dead,  for  few  venture  in  there  to  return.” 

“Enough!”  cried  Jones,  excitedly.  “  We  would  be  less  than  human 
if  we  refused  our  aid.  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  rascal  DUarwar  has 
taken  his  fair  captive  straight  to  the  palace  of  his  father.  Bashmi 
Boomdah.  If  we  could  only  push  through  to  the  Sacred  Sea  before 
him  we  might  bring  him  to  terms.” 

“That  is  our  move!”  agreed  Frauk.  “Let  us  get  uuder  way  at 
once.” 

The  guard  returned  to  the  fort,  and  the  submarine  boat  at  once 
broke  away  from  her  moorings. 

Up  the  river  she  sped  at  full  speed. 

Before  night  came  on,  Jones  said: 

“  We  are  only  twenty  English  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  river 
which  connects  the  Sacred  Sea  with  the  Indus.” 

“  We  shull  reach  it  to-night,  then,”  declared  Frank.  “  In  that  case 
we  will  be  able  to  get  under  way  for  the  Sacred  Sea  early  in  the  morn- 
ing.” 

“  I  trust  we  may  be  able  to  overtake  the  bends.” 
i  “So  do  I!” 

As  Jones  had  promised,  the  submarine  boat  dropped  into  the  mouth 
t  of  the  Sacred  river  shortly  after  dark. 

It  was  not  so  broad  a  stream  as  the  Indus,  and  its  banks  were  over- 
lbanging  with  heavy  foliage,  drooping  palms  and  trailing  vines. 

The  jungle,  dense  and  almost  impenetrable,  was  upon  both  sides. 

1  Through  this  there  extended  paths  kuown  only  to  the  natives,  and 
beset  with  innumerable  perils. 

t  The  unsuspecting  traveler  was  in  constant  danger  of  the  deadly  cord 
bof  the  Thug,  or  the  javelin  of  the  robber. 

Among  the  brakes  and  canes  the  dusky  Hindoos  could  hide  and  deci- 
nmale  the  strongest  body  of  armed  men,  by  picking  them  off  one  by 
>ne. 

b  Few  ventured  Into  those  deadly  depths  to  return.  So  it  was  cer- 
g.ninly  a  desperate  purpose  which  impelled  Colonel  James  to  penetrate 
hither. 

Slowly  the  Diver  made  its  way  up  the  Sacred  river  with  the  aid 
a»f  the  search-light.  * 

ti  Frank  had  felt  much  averse  to  proceeding  further  until  the  next 
ay.  But  he  knew  that  it  was  necessary  to  lose  no  time, 
m  So  the  Diver  pushed  bn  slowly,  for  there  were  parts  of  the  river 
'here  progress  was  for  a  time  stayed  by  driftwood  and  interlaced 
ddnes. 

These  were  as  strong  as  cables,  and  must  be  cut  away  with  axes, 
ochis  was  arduous  work  for  Barney  and  Pomp, 
th  That  their  presence  in  the  Sacred  river  should  be  betrayed  by  the 
larch-light  was  a  certainty.  But  to  proceed  without  it  was  iin- 
issible. 

The  darkness  was  now  most  Intense.  In  the  jungle  on  either  side 
times,  shadowy  forms  were  seen  and  strange  voices  heard. 

Tnai  the  enemy  might  be  lurking  there  did  not  occur  to  our  voy- 
;ers,  however,  until  an  almost  fatal  incident  occurred 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE  KIKE  KAKT. 
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•Suddenly  from  the  darkness,  just  us  the  submarine  boat  neared  the 
Denre  there  came  a  shower  of  bullets. 

“)„|y  t|)0  uncertain  light  saved  all  from  being  stricken  down.  As  it 
Ti,  Barney’s  hat  was  shot  away,  and  Frank  received  two  bullets 
duoough  his  sleeve. 

It  Into  the  cabinl  Qulokl”  shouted  Frank  Rende,  Jr. 
the  is  noedless  to  say  that  the  command  was  almost  Instantly  obeyed, 
ire  another  volley  could  be  tired  the  deck  was  clear. 
heS  there  was  a  shock,  and  the  Diver  came  to  a  stop, 
his  was  easily  unders'ood.  _  ,. 

had  either  grounded  or  struck  an  obstruction.  However,  the 
,k  was  a  light  one,  aud  did  no  great  harm. 


Quick  as  a  Hash  Barney  and  Pomp  seized  their  repealin'*  rilles  and 
rushed  to  the  loopholes.  ° 

They  opened  a  hot  lire  upon  the  woods.  It  was  returned  in  kind 

The  bullets  rattled  against  the  steel  shell  of  the  submarine  boat,  but 
did  no  further  harm. 

For  over  an  hour  the  desultory  conflict  was  kept  up. 

Then  the  Hindoos  evidently  saw  the  futility  of  the  thing,  and  their 
lire  died  out.  Soon  all  was  deep  silence. 

“Begorra,  that  was  the  most  exciting  we’ve  had  since  leavin'* 
home!”  cried  Barney. 

“Golly!  I  was  jes’ getting  mail  iiand  in!”  sputtered  Pomp. 

“  It  is  a  lesson  to  us  in  one  respect,”  said  Frank.  “  We  must  un¬ 
derstand  that  we  are  in  an  enemy’s  country  and  proceed  accordingly!” 

“  You  are  right!”  agreed  Jones.  “These  Hindoos  are  no  despic¬ 
able  foes.  They  came  near  winding  up  our  respective  careers  by 
that  unexpected  volley!” 

“Henceforth  we  must  he  wholly  in  readiness,”  said  Frauk. 

“  We  are  at  a  standstill!” 

“So  I  see!” 

“  What  do  you  reckon  it  is?" 

“  I  am  unable  to  even  guess.  It  may  be  a  shoal  we  have  run 
upon!” 

“  If  so - ” 

“  We  will  float  off,  or  perhaps  reversing  the  engines  may  take  ns 
off.” 

“  I  trust  it  is  no  worse!” 

“  I  think  not!” 

Frank  went  below.  Just  under  the  pilot  house  and  almost  level 
with  the  water  line,  he  opened  a  3tnall  port. 

He  leaned  out,  trusting  to  the  dark  shadows  to  be  unseen  from  the 
shore.  With  a  lead  and  line  he  quickly  found  the  depth  of  the  water. 

To  his  surprise  he  found  it  fully  twenty  feet. 

“  We  are  not  aground,”  he  said.  “  You  may  be  sure  of  that.” 

“  What  is  it,  then?” 

“  Perhaps  if  the  search-light  is  turned  down  on  the  water  I  can  see!" 

This  was  done. 

Frank  then  was  able  to  see  what  looked  like  a  boom  of  logs  ex¬ 
tending  across  the  river. 

Whether  it  had  beeu  placed  there  by  design  or  not  he  was  utiabie 
to  say.  It  ryould  have  been  an  easy  matter  to  cut  it  had  Barney  and 
Pomp  dared  go  out  on  deck. 

As  it  was,  Frank  was  at  a  loss  just  how  to  get  by  the  obstacle.  It 
looked  as  if  they  might  have  to  wait  for  daylight. 

This  was  a  delay  to  which  he  very  much  objected.  He  begun  at 
once  to  cast  abont  for  a  plan. 

But  suddenly  a  startled  cry  came  down  from  Barney  in  the  pilot¬ 
house. 


“  Shure,  Misther  Frank!”  he  cried.  “There’s  a  great  faire  up  ahead 
av  us.” 

“  A  Hre?”  exclaimed  Frank. 

“  Yis,  sor!’’ 

“  Are  you  not  mistaken?” 

“  Look  for  yesilf,  sor!” 

Frank  rushed  up  into  the  pilot-house.  A  glance  was  quite  suffi¬ 
cient. 

Far  up  the  river  there  shone  forth  a  great  illumination.  At  first  it 
looked  as  if  the  jungle  was  all  ablaze. 

But  as  the  light  grew  stronger  and  drew  rapidly  nearer,  it  was  seen 
to  be  a  great  fire  raft  flouting  down  the  current  of  the  river. 

The  game  of  the  Hindoos  was  Been  at  once. 

Their  plan  was  to  destroy  the  submarine  boat  as  it  lay  against  '.lie 
boom  or  to  drive  it  back.  Frank  saw  ibis  at  a  glauce.  He  smiled 
sardonically. 

“That  is  a  very  pretty  game,”  he  said.  “But  it  will  not  avail 
as  we  shall  see.  Reverse  the  engines,  Barney.” 

“All  roiglit,  sor.” 

The  Celt  did  ns  he  was  bid,  and  the  submarine  boat  slid  oil  the 
boom  and  dropped  down  into  the  current.  But  she  went  barely 
lifty  yards  when  there  was  another  shock  and  she  came  to  a  stop. 

“  Another  boom!”  cried  Jones,  in  surprise.  “  We  are  hemmed  in, 
F'rank.” 


"That  is  curious,”  said  the  yonng  inventor.  "They  must  have 
laced  that  there  while  we  were  engaged  in  lighting  them  oil  the  shore. 
“Just  so.” 

Barney  was  mneb  excited. 

“Shure  sor!"  he  cried.  “  Av  yez  say  the  wurrmi  I’ll  go  out  and 

ut  the  boom."  _  . 

“There  Is  no  need  of  that,”  declared  trank.  “Hie  lire  raft  can 
ever  touch  us  so  long  as  we  can  sink  the  boat.  Wait  until  the 
aft  gets  nearer,  ami  I  will  send  the  Diver  to  the  bottom. 

So  (lie  submarine  boot  lay  easily  against  the  lower  boom.  fcvl* 
enlly  the  jungle  natives  thought  they  had  scored  a  great  point,  for 
leir  dusky  forms  could  be  seen  Hitting  about  In  the  Hreltglit,  and 
leir  defiant  cries  heard. 

Barney  and  Pomp  amused  themselves  firing  at  them  as  the) 
rould  pop  into  view,  and  with  good  effect,  too. 

Down  came  the  lire  rafi.  .....  i. _ _ 

Il  was  an  enormous  bundle  of  blazing  cane,  and  ns  it  s  ruck  the  up|  er 
oo in  It  began  to  fall  to  pieces.  The  beat  was  intense,  mid  might 
ave  cracked  the  glass  plates  in  the  pilot-house  window. 

But  Frank  had  no  idea  of  allowing  II  to  do  this.  , 
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to  sink.  Down  it  went. 
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They  were  now  ia  the  middle  of  the  river  where  the  water  was 
over  fifty  feet  deep.  The  Diver  disappeared  entirely  from  view. 

Doubtless,  the  Hindoos  thought  they  had  destroyed  the  invading 
vessel  and  sent  up  a  great  yell  of  triumph.  But  their  mistake  was 

great.  .  .. 

For  suddenly  the  search-liglit  of  the  Diver  was  seen  far  up  the 
river.  Frank  had  gone  completely  under  the  lire  raft  and  tho  boom, 
and  was  bevond  peril. 

It  was  a  signal  defeat  for  the  jungle  natives.  They  had  now  to  cope 
with  a  foe  who  had  subtorfuges  superior  to  their  own,  and  who  could 
not  be  entrapped  with  the  cord  of  Thuggee,  or  the  stratagem  of  the 
dervish.  ' 

On  up  the  black  current  of  the  river,  in  the  path  made  by  her  search¬ 
light,  the  submarine  boat  glided. 

'Occasionally  shots  came  from  the  darkness  of  the  shore,  but  no  fur¬ 
ther  harm  was  done. 

Morning  came  at  last,  and  found  the  boat  running  belweeu  high 
clttis,  overgrown  with  tropical  foliage. 

It  was  u  beautiful  scene. 

Monkeys  gamboled  in  the  brandies,  gaily-plumed  birds  flew  hither 
and  thither,  and  the  striped  jacket  of  the  uiau-eating  tiger  was  seen 
at  times. 

The  sky  hung  in  cerulean  blue  overhead,  and  the  air  was  balmy.  It 
was  a  glorious  climate  apparently. 

Yet  Brauk  kuew  that  in  those  jungles  there  lurked  other  foes  as 
deadly  as  the  Thug  or  the  tiger. 

There  was  the  murderous  jungle  fever,  the  awful  Indian  plague  and 
tiie  breakbouo  fever.  At  any  time  these  stood  reudy  to  attack  a  Eu¬ 
ropean. 

They  were  almost  certain  death. 

To  be  sure  the  Hindoos  knew  of  absolute  cures,  but  the  tenets  of 
their  heathen  religion  forbade  the  imparting  of  them  to  the  hated  Hus¬ 
sars. 

Through  the  canyon,  if  such  it  could  be  called,  the  Diver  gilded. 
Once  more  the  jungles  were  upon  either  hand. 

But  here  at  right  augles  a  tributary  of  the  Sacred  river  appeared. 
Whence  it  came  none  knew. 

Frank  slopped  tho  Diver  and  a  consultation  was  held.  While  this 
was  going  on,  Jones  suddenly  cried: 

“  Listen!  There  is  tiring!” 

Snre  enough,  to  the  ears  of  all  came  the  sound  of  distant  firing.  It 
was  in  the  dislunce  up  this  tributary  river. 

Wiiat  did  it  mean? 

Apparently  a  battle  was  going  on  up  there;  the  sounds  of  conflict 
were  plainly  heard. 

Jones  looked  at  Frank. 

Each  read  the  other’s  mind. 

“  it  is  Colonel  James’  men  in  conflict  with  the  Hindoos!”  exclaimed 
Jones.  “  What  ought  we  to  do?” 

“  Go  to  their  assistance,  of  course,”  declared  Frank. 

“  Perhaps  they  have  overtaken  the  Rajah  and  his  men.  Mayhap 
we  can  help  them  to  rescue  the  young  girl.” 

Certainly!” 

Frank  sprung  into  the  pilot-honse.  The  boat  was  seut  rapidly  in 
the  direction  of  the  firing. 

Barney  and  Pomp  and  Jones  stationed  themselves  at  the  loopholes, 
ready  to  open  lire  on  the  dusky  foe  when  the  opportunity  should  pre¬ 
sent. 

On  rushed  the  boat. 

Fully  half  a  mile  had  been  covered,  when  suddenly  a  break  in  the 
jungle  opened  to  view. 

Tiie  palms  and  canes  had  been  cut  away  from  a  high  section  full v 
one  hundred  acres  square.  Here  were  many  of  the  cane  dwellings  of 
the  jungle  dwellers. 

A  great  body  of  them  were  seen  back  of  these  dwellings,  armed 
with  guns,  and  firing  at  a  foe  in  the  jungle  beyond. 

That  was  no  doubt  the  position  of  Colonel  James  and  his  men. 
Firing  was  heard  on  the  other  side  of  them,  which  would  seem  to 
lend  color  to  a  theory  that  they  were  surrounded. 

In  this  case  their  position  was  certainly  a  critical  one. 

The  submarine  boat  sailed  boldly  up  in  front  of  the  village  and  op- 
ened  tire.  In  a  moment  a  hot  contest  was  being  waged. 

Words  can  hardly  describe  it.  For  a  time  ballets  ruined  against 
the  shell  of  the  submarine  boat  as  if  a  dozen  Gattling  guns  were 
trained  upon  it. 

Cheers  came  from  the  woods  beyond,  whicli  onr  voyagers  knew 
could  come  from  no  others  than  English  throats. 

Then  an  English  flag  was  seen  through  the  thicket  and  they  knew 
that  they  were  giving  aid  to  Colonel  James  and  his  brave  men. 

Finally  the  submarine  boat  was  able  to  draw  near  enou'di  to  tho 
bank  to  give  a  hall. 

Frank  Reads.  Jr.  opened  a  pilot  house  window,  and  shouted- 
"Hello,  Englishmen  I” 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  LIEUTENANT. 

The  reply  came  back  almost  Instantly: 
“Hello,  friends!  Who  are  you?" 

“  We  are  explorers  and  Americans.” 


“  Americans?” 


**  Ay,  uy!” 

"  Hurrah  for  America!  You  have  come  to  give  us  aid!” 

«  Wo  have,  and  wo  mean  to  help  you  to  rescue  the  young  girl  SO 
foully  abducted  from  your  fort.” 

At  this,  one  of  the  English  ollicers  sprung  from  Hie  jungle  and  came 
down  to  the  shore.  He  was  well  protected  here  from  Hie  bullets  of 
the  foe  by  the  bull  of  the  Diver. 

"  I  want  to  come  aboard  and  see  you!”  he  cried.  “  Is  there  any 
way?  I  a«n  Lieutenant  Bond  of  Fort  James,  and  at  present  in  com¬ 
mand  here.” 

"  We  will  try  and  get  you  aboard  1"  cried  Frank.  “  Wait  for  tiie 
plank!” 

As  good  fortune  had  it  the  water  here  was  very  deep,  the  banks 
shelving  down  sharply.  The  Diver  approached  very  near  shore,  and 
the  plank  was  easily  thrown  out. 

In  another  moment  the  handsome  young  officer  was  aboard  and  bad 


eutered  tiie  cabin. 

He  was  very  pale,  and  tiis  face  bore  marks  of  evident  suflering. 

He  shook  hands  with  tiie  submarine  voyagers  warmly  and  said : 

“  it  is  like  yon  Americans  to  come  here  exploring  in  lids  manner. 
This  is  a  very  wonderful  boat  you  have.” 

"  Yes,”  replied  Jones.  “  It  will  travel  under  water  as  well  as  upon 
the  surface.” 

“  That  is  marvelous.  It  takes  you  Yankees  to  get  up  inventions. 
Then  you  mean  to  help  us?” 

“  We  do.” 

“  Heaven  bless  you!  it  was  tiie  deed  of  a  fiend  to  abduct  that  young 
girl.  But  X  must  tell  you  that  you  cun  be  of  great  aid  to  us.  Tins 
river,  or  at  least  the  one  into  which  this  leads,  connects  with  the 
Sacred  Sea,  where - ” 

“  We  know  all  about  it,”  interrupted  Jones. 

You  do?” 

“  Yes,  and  that  was  our  destination.  We  are  going  to  bring  that 
Bloody  Khan  to  terms,  or  blow  his  paluces  and  harems  into  the  mid¬ 
dle  of  Ids  Sacred  Sea.” 

“Heaven  has  sent  you  here!”  cried  Lieutenant  Bond,  joyfully. 
“  Hope  had  left  me,  for  we  are  surrounded  in  this  awful  jungle,  from 
which  few  ever  return  alive.  Colonel  James,  however,  would  not  turn 
hack  or  listen  to  any  other  plan.  Poor  man!  He  will  never  lead  an¬ 
other  regiment  to  victory." 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  asked  Jones,  in  surprise. 

“  He  is  dead.” 

“  Dead?" 

“  Yes.  The  bullet  of  a  treacherous  Hindoo  put  an  end  to  his  career 
not  an  hour  since." 

“  Heaven  help  Mabel,  then!”  exclaimed  Jones.  “  It  will  be  an  aw¬ 
ful  blow  to  her,  if  sbe  ever  hears  of  it.  Are  the  men  disheartened?" 

“  They  are  ready  to  go  to  the  end  of  the  earth,  poor  fellows.  I  tell 
yon,  it  is  hard  for  them,  for  few  of  them  will  be  likely  to  get  out  of 
here  alive,  unless  they  turn  back  now.” 

At  this  juncture  Frank  spoke. 

“  Could  they  reacli  the  fort  in  safety  if  they  turn  back  now?”  he 
asked. 

“  Absolutely!” 

“  Then  let  them  do  it !” 

“  You  mistake,”  said  Lieutenant  Bond  with  dignity.  "  They  will 
rather  give  up  their  lives  to  rescue  tiie  colonel’s  daughter.  If  they 
refused  to  go  further,  I  should  go  on  alone.” 

“  You?” 


“  Yes,  for  death  is  more  welcome  to  me  than  the  loss  of  tiie 
girl  I  love,  i  do  not  hesitate  to  tell  you  that  Mabel  James  is  my 
betrothed." 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence.  Then  both  Frank  and  Jones 
gripped  the  young  officer’s  hand. 

“  "re  feel  for  you!”  said  tiie  young  inventor.  “  And  we  shall  stand 
by  you.  I  think,  however,  you  had  belter  send  your  men  home’” 

“  Why?” 

“  it  is  a  needless  sacrifice  of  life  to  continue  with  them!” 

“  What  can  1  hope  to  do  alone?” 

“  You  shall  come  with  us  aboard  this  boat.  Believe  me,  the  young 
girl  is  doubtless  ere  ibis  at  tiie  palace  of  the  Rajah.  You  can  never 
reach  there  with  your  soldiers,  ami  nothing  would  avail  you  if  you  did 
come  with  us  alone.  This  is  a  submarine  boat,  and  we  will  Iky  mines 
under  ids  castle  and  blow  liirn  to  perdition  if  lie  does  uot  <rjve  no  bia 
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ed  going  on  in  his  mind. 

“  I  want  to  do  what  is  for  the  beet!”  lie  said. 

“  Well,"  said  Jones,  “can  you  not  see  that  this  is  plainly  for  ti  e 
best.  To  go  on  with  your  men  is  suicidal.”  1 

bacJ”11  ^  r‘Sht’"  Cfled  llle  3’0u,1g  officer.  “I  will  send  them 

He  went  Hack  to  the  shore  over  tiie  plank.  A  few  raomeuts  late-  tiie 
firing  became  more  distant  on  the  English  side 

har“sffiednwuh\,hreenr1  f°r,VarlJ  WUU  DOi8y  ye"8’  be|i^ingthat  victory 
The  English  soldiers  were  certainly  in  full  retreat 
But  before  the  fakirs  and  Thugs  crossed  the  river,  a  lithe  form  in  a 
scarlet  umform,  slid  down  the  river  bank  and  came  aWd  the 

Lieutenant  Bond  was  one  of  the  crew  of  Hie  submarine  boat 
He  was  warmly  welcomod  and  nssigned  quarters  aboar.l  Ti,»„ 
plans  were  quickly  made.  ers  aoour’1-  Then 
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It  was  decided  to  continue  tlie  flght  here  no  longer. 

The.English  soldiers  would  soon  be  able  to  (all  back  into  the  fort, 
or  at  least  into  intrenchments  not  (ar  distant,  where  they  could  hold 
the  foe  at  bay. 

The  move  decided  upon  was  to  proceed  at  once  with  all  speed  to 
the  Sacred  Sea. 

So  the  submarine  boat  dropped  back  down  to  the  Sacred  river, 
lu  a  very  short  while  she  was  again  cleaving  the  current  of  that 
stream  on  bar  way  to  the  Sacred  Sea. 

Lieutenant  Bond  quickly  fraternized  with  all. 

He  was  a  manly  fellow,  and  while  consumed  with  mad  anxiety  and 
sorrow,  nevertheless  was  cool  and  ready  in  action  and  thought.  He 
approved  of  the  plans  laid  by  Frank. 

Another  day’s  journey  up  the  Sacred  river  followed. 

The  course  was  clearer  than  on  the  previous  day,  and  Jones  calcu¬ 
lated  that  they  could  not  now  be  very  far  from  the  wonderful  sceue  of 
Hindoo  superstition  and  the  object  of  their  reverence. 

Somewhat  singularly  and  in  striking  contrast  to  the  lirst  part  ol  the 
trip,  the  jungle  on  either  side  was  silent  and  apparently  deserted. 

If  the  Hindoos  lurked  there  they  did  not  show  themselves  or  make 
an  attack,  What  this  meant  it  was  not  easy  io  presage. 

But  Bond  said  with  conviction: 

“It  means  something,  be  sure.  They  are  up  to  some  liendishness. 

I  know  the  villains  too  well  by  far  to  think  different." 

“I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  you,"  said  Jones.  “It  will  be  well 
for  us  to  be  constantly  on  our  guard!” 

“  Which  we  will  do,"  said  Frank.  • 

No  one  ventured  out  on  deck  unless  well  assured  that  he  was  out  of 
rifle  range.  Barney  was  constantly  in  the  pilot  house  and  on  the 
lookout. 

Thus  for  two  days  they  sailed  on  up  the  Sacred  river. 

Matters  had  become  monotonous,  when  one  day  the  boat  glided  out 
into  an  open  regiou,  with  low  lands  extending  away  from  the  river 
banks. 

Here  was  an  immense  Hindoo  town,  in  Tact  almost  a  city,  borne 
of  the  buildings  were  quite  pretentious,  being  of  stone. 

But  what  caught  Frank’s  eye  at  once,  was  the  fact  that  upon  tiie 
parapet  of  the  fort  which  adorned  the  river  bend  there  were  mounted 
several  cannon. 

“It  will  never  do  to  run  up  against  them,’  he  declared.  ihoy 
will  send  us  to  the  bottom  instanter.’’ 

It  became  instantly  apparent  that  the  submarine  boat  was  expect¬ 
ed,  and  that  a  hot  reception  was  ready  for  it. 

One  of  the  cannon  boomed  apparently  as  a  signal,  for  all  at  once  a 
great  uproar  arose  in  the  town. 

The  Hiudoos  were  seen  flocking  to  the  fort  and  down  to  the  waters 
«d*'e.  A  cannon  ball  came  zipping  down  the  river  current. 

•  Frank  slackened  speed  and  studied  the  situation  a  moment. 
Lieutenant  Bond  was  much  excited. 

“  Oh,  if  we  only  had  a  gun,”  he  said,  “  we  would  give  them  a  pum- 

m  “  Shiire,  Misther  Frank,”  cried  Barney,  “  yez  oughter  have  brought 
the  electhric  gun  along  wld  us.” 

“That  is  true,”  agreed  Frank.  “  I  did  not  expect  to  have  to  do 
with  such  ordnance.  How  on  earth  did  these  chaps  get  such  guns. 

“  The  knowledge  of  gun  powder  is  ancient  in  India,  replied  Bond. 
“  Some  of  these  cannon  are  only  culvermes  of  their  own  make,  and 
several  hundred  years  old.  Yet  they  nre  capable  of  throwing  a  hail 
i  quite  a  distance.  But  I  can  see  at  least  two  Held  pieces. 

“You  are  right,  sir,”  cried  Jones,  as  he  studied  the  point  oi  land 
with  his  iriass5  “  That  is  very  true;  they  must  have  captured  those 
from  the  English. M 

“  I  would  like  to  recapture  them,”  gritted  the  lieutenant, 
i*  i  fear  that  wo  cannot  undertake  to  do  that.’  said  Frank.  Our 
object  must  he  to  gel  safely  past  this  point,  and  into  the  Sacret  Sen. 

“But  allow  that  we  succeed,  how  shall  we  bring  Bashrnl  Boomdah 
to  terms,  if  we  cannot  subdue  Ibis  little  fort?”  asked  the  lieutenant. 

“You  shall  see!”  replied  Frank,  coolly.  “That  will  not  he  at  al 
difficult.  I  have  the  means  of  reducing  this  fortification.  But  it  would 

only  mean  a  delay  and  but  little  gained!”  .  ,. 

,,r ,■  irin-1”  acknowledged  the  lieutenant.  Go  ahead  Oil 
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■  Which  is  very  true!”  acknowledged  the  lieutenant. 

J<  FrnnTVid  regret  that  he  had  not  Ids  electric  dynamite  gun  with  him, 
for  with  it  he  could  have  very  easily  blown  the  fort  to  pieces. 

But  he  knew  that  it  would  lake  time  to  lay  a  mine,  so  he  decided  .0 

nnss  it  bv  and  proceed  on  the  journey  to  the  Sacred  bea. 

Of  course  the  easiest  and  safest  way  was  liy  means  of  a  long,  sub- 
,/nne  dive  This  should  lake  the  boat  far  beyond  the  fort,  and  evade 


It  was  no  easy  matter  to  avoid  these,  and  it  was  necessary,  there¬ 
fore,  to  proceed  very  slow. 

Pomp  was  at  the  pilot-house  window,  keeping  a  very  guarded  and 
keen  outlook. 

Suddenly  the  coon  spied  what  seemed  to  him  to  be  a  long,  slender 
wire  directly  across  the  how  of  the  Diver.  He  rubbed  his  eyes  aud 
looked  again. 

“  llol’  on,  darF  he  suddenly  cried,  with  startling  force.  Dere  am 
a  wire  ahead!  Mebbe  we  run  into  it,  an’  dere  might  be  a  torpedo 
dere!” 

“  A  wirel”  ejaculated  Frank.  “  Stop  the  boat,  Barney!” 

“  All  roight,  aor.” 

The  Celt  put  the  lever  hard  back  to  reverse  the  engines.  But  it 
was  just  a  moment  too  late. 

What  followed  was  too  confusing  for  exact  recollection. 

There  was  a  terrific  shock  and  the  water  boiled  about  the  Diver 
furiously,  while  it  seemed  as  if  giant  hands  hurled  her  to  the  surface. 

Things  seemed  to  go  all  to  smash  iu  the  cabin,  aud  nearly  everyone 
was  knocked  half  senseless.  Then  daylight  was  abopt  them. 

In  that  brief  inomeut  Frank  realized  vaguely  what  had  happened. 

He  knew  that  they  had  run  upon  some  sort  of  a  mine  or  torpedo, 
ami  he  looked  for  tlie  boat  to  instantly  fill  with  water. 

But  it  did  not  do  so. 

Fortunately,  the  mine  had  exploded  before  the  submarine  craft 
reached  it.  As  a  result,  only  the  shock  of  the  boiling  waters  had 
reached  the  boat. 

But  this  shock  had  been  sufficient  to  throw  hack  tiie  tauk  lever  aud 
send  the  Diver  to  the  surface. 

Barney  was  the  first  ou  his  feet.  Ho  was  near  tlie  pilot  house  win¬ 
dow,  and  his  lirst  glance  through  the  window  revealed  to  him  a  start¬ 
ling  sight. 

They  were  nearly  opposite  the  fort,  ami  the  gunners  were  firing  at 
the  boat  as  rapidly  as  they  could  load  aud  lire. 

But  their  aim  was  had. 

Tlie  cannon  balls  went  skipping  all  around  the  craft,  striking  the 
water  in  various  spots  close  to  the  Diver,  yet  not  once  hitting  it. 

All  had  happened  so  suddenly  and  so  unexpectedly  that  our  adven¬ 
turers  were  necessarily  somewhat  confused.  It  required  some  few 
moments  for  them  to  recover. 

And  these  few  moments  were  of  the  deadliest  peril. 

The  Dative  gunners  might  at  any  moment  get  a  true  line  upon  the 
craft.  One  cannon  shot  through  her  plates  would  he  enough  to  ruin 
her  and  put  an  end  to  the  expedition. 

So  Frank  acted  quickly.  „ 

He  rushed  into  tiie  cabiu  and  back  to  the  pilot  house.  Barney  was 
alrendy  at  the  keyboard. 

“  Is  she  all  right?”  cried  the  young  inventor. 

“  Shure,  sor,  she  seems  to  be!”  replied  the  Celt. 

•*  Site’s  not  leaking?'’ 

Barney  glanced  at  the  gauge, 
it  sor!” 

Then  send  her  to  the  bottom  agaiD.  Lively!  for  all  depends 

U|)Barney  opened  the  lever  and  down  shot  the  boat  again.  It  was 
onlv  accepting  the  lesser  of  two  risks. 

She  might  run  into  another  mine,  or  if  she  tried  to  rnn  away  on  the 

surface  some  one  of  the  flying  camion  halls  might  hither. 

Frank  believed  that  going  to  the  bottom  again  involved  the  1.  - 
risk.  If  there  were  other  mines,  they  might  he  located  and  aJ°ul  . 

To  remain  on  the  surface  would  have  been  to  get  hit  by  a  cannon 
bal.  almost  to  a  certain. y.  And  so  the  alternative  was  accep  er. 

In  an  instant  the  Diver  went  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  river. 

A  *reat  cavity  Imd  been  blown  in  the  river  bed  by  the  explosion. 
Tlie  search-light  showed  no  other  wires. 

So  the  Diver  went  slowly  ahead, 
cannoneers  now. 

Our  friends  now  had  time  to  reflect  upon  the  closeness  of  their  es- 
Ca“eBy  jove,”  exclaimed  Lieutenant  Bond,  “I  never  was  so  sure  of 


vires. 

She  was  safe  from  the  shots  of  the 


It 


mine. 


Be.mrra,  it’s  glad  I  am  to  he  living?”  cried  Barney 
ou-dit  we  was  all  hound  for  Purgatory  fer  shure! 


Shure,  I 
But  it  is  neod- 


murine 

0l  So* ofl'er  measuring  the  course  with  his  eye  carefully,  l^nnk^ttid: 
••  Send  her  to  the  bottom,  Burney. 


Turii  on  the  search-light.' 


Den 
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retroated  to  the  cabin,  and  Frank  closed  the  windows  and  doors 

.  ^Bingo  button.  lll0  niver  to  the  bottom  of 

Barney  obeyed  U  e  ora  .  ^  ml|v  t|eep-full  forty 

e„„r  vr;..^  w,s  verv  dark  and  muddy,  and  ihore  were  gnarled 


the  ... _ 

Tlie  bottom  was  very 
stumps  of  sunken  trees. 


That  alone  saved  us. 
glad  1 

thought  wo  was  all  hoi -  - 

Everybody  laughed  ai  this,  and  the  fright  was  ovor. 
less  to  say  that  they  proceeded  with  greator  caution, 
ctsmuilv  un  the  river  tisd  the  submarine  bout  went* 

When  Fran  k  was  wel  I 'assured  that  they  were  far  beyond  the  dan- 
ger  point,  lie  sent  the  Diver  once  more  to  the  surface. 

The  Hindoo  fort  ms  left  far  behind,  and  the  r|v< 
broaden,  though  the  jungle  was  just  as  dense  on  eMierj|id«. 

But  of  a  sudden  a  great  cry  went  up, 

Dead  ahead  the  river  and  jungle  V 

ing  expanse  of  water,  ft  I llK" '  “  ■ * 1  y.  „  Flir  n  m0nient  none 

aB?prr.o  sa  **  -  beamy 

of  the  scene. 

j*S2S£  srs-srua. «« «u»  >"»■«»  >"*m  u  • 


the  river  now  began  lo 
There  was  good  cause  for 


As  the  submarine  boat  s  keel 

_ 


THE  SACKED  SEA. 


0 


cm  the  silver  surface  like  a  knife,  a  glance  over  the  rail  Showed  the 

S' Whlw  and'cHmsoo8  Hamlngoes land  golden  cranes  Hew  a. frighted 
trnn  a,  reeds  near  hv.  Far  Vo  l  he  westward  shore  could  not  he  seen 
Hut  to  the  north  and  south  there  rose  that  wall  of  emerald  green,  with 

*  C<l M  \v as* iw  c I ea r  cut  as  n  cameo,  as  rarely  beautiful  as  the  soul  could 
picture.  Our  friends  had  never  before  seen  anything  like  It. 

Jones  walked  the  deck  in  rapture.  ,  ,  .. 

What  do  you  think  of  ill"  lie  cried.  “  There  is  nothing  like  it  on 
earth.  Sacred  Sea,  elif  Why  should  it  not  be  hold  sacred? 

••  Indeed,  that  is  well  said!"  declared  Frank.  “  I  cannot  blame  the 
Hindoos  In  their  blind  ignorance  for  worshiping  such  a  spot. 

It  is  safe  to  say,’’  said  Lieutenant  Bond,  ••  that  this  is  llio  first 
time  the  keel  of  a  foreign  boat  has  cut  these  waters. 

><  You  are  right,"  cried  Jones.  “  And  uo  ordinary  boat  could  have 

got  here!”  „ 

•*  We  owe  our  good  fortune  entirely  to  Mr.  Keade! 

“So  we  do!" 

Frauk  bowed  modestly  and  said:  _  . 

••  indeed.  I  think  l  owe  this  pleasure  lo  Mr.  Jones.  I  should  never 
have  thought  of  or  have  seen  Hie  Sacred  Sea  but  for  him.  ’ 

Hut  Bond  was  already  scanning  the  shore.  . 

•*  Where  can  be  the  temples  of  Bastimi  Boonidah  and  Ins  tribe?  he 


U7IVCU*  .  , 

lie  was  constantly  thinking  of  Mabel  James  and  the  necessity  of  j 
effecting  her  rescue.  His  heart  was  yet  heavy  with  duck  forebodings. 

As  yet.  however,  no  sign  of  a  temple  or  even  a  human  habitation  | 
was  to  be  seen. 

Not  a  boat  of  any  description  appeared  on  the  surface  of  the 
great  inland  sea.  It  seemed  certaiu  that  it  was  uot  used  for  ordinary 
purposes  of  uavigntiou. 

The  day  was  waning  fast. 

It  had  been  a  day  of  exciting  incidents,  and  therefore  had  passed 
rapidly.  Already  the  sun  was  sinking  beneath  the  horizon. 

In  India,  as  in  all  tropical  climes,  darkness  comes  ou  almost 
instantly  after  the  setting  of  the  sun. 

So  it  was  not  long  before  the  surface  of  the  sea  was  as  black  as 
Erebus,  quits  a  change  from  an  hour  before.  The  search- light  was 
employed  to  good  advantage. 

Speed  was  slackened,  and  the  submarine  boat  hardly  drifted  on  the 
mirror-like  expanse. 

Hours  passed  thus.  The  night  was  by  far  too  line  to  think  of  retir¬ 
ing  early. 

All  sat  out  on  deck,  in  the  balmy  air,  smoking  and  chatting  gayly, 
save  Bond,  who  paced  the  deck  moodily,  and  kept  a  yearniug 
watch  np  the  long  pathway  of  light  made  by  the  search-light. 

And  suddenly,  as  they  drifted  on,  a  star  of  light  appeared,  far  be¬ 
yond  the  reach  of  the  search-light. 

Bond  halted  and  watched  it  intently.  Then  he  exclaimed: 

“  What  do  yon  call  that?” 

“What?”  asked  Jones,  languidly,  turning  in  his  chair. 

“  There  is  a  light  out  yonder!” 

“A  light?” 

Instantly  all  were  upon  their  feet.  A  glance  was  quite  enough. 

“  Start  up  speed,  Barney!”  cried  Frank.  “  We  will  investigate 
that.” 

All  now  crowded  into  the  how  of  the  submarine  boat,  as  it  sped  on 
down  the  path  of  the  electric  light. 

The  star  of  light  momentarily  grew  larger.  Soon  it  shone  directly 
in  the  path  of  the  search-light,  and  theu  a  dark  object  was  seeu  be¬ 
neath  it. 

“  Land!”  exclaimed  Jones. 

“  A  boat!”  said  Bond. 

However,  it  was  impossible  to  tell  accurately  as  yet  which  of  these 
it  was.  But  every  moment  was  bringing  it  nearer. 

More  speed  was  put  on  and  then  the  light  became  an  illumination. 
A  liigh  structure  was  seen  in  outline  and  the  light  burned  on  top  of  it. 

Then  the  search-light  lit  np  a  sandy  shore  wkh  high  cliffs.  Upon 
the  sands  were  groups  of  men.  High  up  over  the  cliff  towered  a 
monster  idol,  for  its  size  a  veritable  prototype  of  the  Colossus  of 
Rhodes. 

This  was  apparently  an  island  in  the  Sacred  Sea,  and  a  place  of 
worship  for  the  Hindoos. 

What  mast  have>  been  the  sensations  of  the  worshipers,  as  the 
search-light  was  riveted  upon  them,  could  only  be  guessed. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  IDOL  1JI  THE  LSKE. 

The  submarine  boat  hove  to  a  hundred  yards  off  the  isle. 

The  search-light  played  upon  the  idol,  upon  the  cliffs,  the  people 
gathered  there,  and  the  island  iu  its  entirely. 

Then  Frank  turned  out  every  light  on  hoard  the  boat. 

“  We  will  wail  here  uulll  morning,”  he  said.  “  We  can  do  nothing 
to-night.” 

There  was  great  commotion  among  the  Hindoos  on  shore.  They 
rushed  hither  and  thither  In  apparent  excitement. 

It  was  hardly  likely  that  they  had  seen  the  submarine  boat,  for  the 
glare  of  the  search-light  must  have  blinded  them. 


But  for  all  this  there  was  a  possibility  that  they  were  fully  eogniz^ 
ant  of  its  character  and  Its  presence.  Doubtless  every  Hindoo  In  the 
region  knew  of  the  invaders  loug  ere  this.  ,  _  .  .  . 

Soon  boats  were  seen  putting  out  in  the  glare  of  the  bonfire,  winch 
burned  upon  the  altar  at  the  leet  of  tile  Idol. 

Frauk  knew  then  that  they  would  be  discovered.  Yet  lie  did  not 

change  the  posil ion  of  the  submarine  boat. 

Instead,  he  called  all  into  the  cabin,  and  opening  the  tank  sent  her 
silently  beneath  the  surface. 


absolutely  no  trace  of  the  visitor. 

They  were  amazed,  and  returned  to  the  Isle  to  prostrate  themselves 
again  at  the  feet  of  their  idol,  fully  assured  that  it  was  all  a  manifesta¬ 
tion  of  Buddha. 

The  night  passed  in  rest  for  the  submarine  voyagers. 

When  all  arose  the  next  morning  a  consultation  was  held  as  to  the 


best  plun  lo  pursue. 

••  Of  course,”  said  Jones,  “  the  principal  thing  is  to  bring  Bashmi 
Boonidah  to  terms  and  make  him  restore  Mabel  James  to  us  safe 


and  well!” 

“  Or  we  will  blow  them  all  to  perdition,”  said  Frank. 

“  Good!”  cried  Bond,  heatedly.  “  And  if  harm  has  been  done  her, 
I  will  not  leave  this  region  until  she  has  been  avenged.” 

“  We  will  see  to  that!”  declared  Frank,  resolutely.  “  But  shall  we 
make  ourselves  visible  to  the  foe  just  yet?" 

■*  How  cun  we  accomplish  anything  otherwise?”  asked  Bond. 

“  Well,"  replied  Frank,  “  we  can  lift  the  boat  until  the  upper  part 
of  the  pilot  house  is  out  of  water,  which  will  enable  us  to  see  what  is 
going  on  about,  without  the  boat  being  seen!" 

*•  A  capita)  idea!"  cried  Bond.  “  Let  us  try  it  now." 

Frank  set  the  lank  lever  and  the  boat  began  to  rise. 

The  upper  part  of  t lie  pilot  house  alone  appeared  above  the  water. 
But  as  small  as  the  object  was  some  of  the  Hindoos  on  the  shore  of 
the  island  saw  it. 

They  cocld  be  seen  massed  at  the  feet  of  the  idol.  The  water  be¬ 
tween  the  island  and  the  distant  shore  wus  filled  with  small  boats. 

One  of  these  was  a  gorgeous  raft,  with  high  columns,  draped  with 
rich  silks  and  velvets. 

At  each  corner  of  it  stood  armed  men,  while  beneath  the  draperies 
in  a  gilded  chair  or  throne,  sat  a  dark  featured,  hook  nosed  man,  with 
a  face  as  cruel  as  man  ever  owned. 

He  was  dressed  in  a  gown  trimmed  with  precious  stones,  and  wore 
upon  Ins  head  a  crown  set  with  rubies  and  diamonds.  There  was  no 
mistaking  hie  identity. 

He  was  the  Grand  Khan. 


Around  him,  reclining  upon  cushions  and  rugs,  were  beautiful  Hin¬ 
doo  girls,  playing  upon  lutes  and  stringed  instruments.  The  scene 
was  Oriental  beyond  description. 

The  submarine  voyagers  gazed  in  wonderment. 

Tide,  tlier.,  was  Bashmi  Boonidah,  the  man  of  blood,  he  who  had 
slain  so  many  thousands  in  his  brutal  fashion.  This  was  the  demon 
who  annually  stained  the  waters  of  the  Sacred  Sea  crimson. 

Certainly  his  looks  did  not  belie  his  true  character. 

A  greater  monster  never  graced  the  earth.  Ami  at  this  moment 
Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  had  the  power  to  slay  him. 

The  desire  was  upon  all  in  the  pilot  house.  To  rid  the  earth  of  such 
a  ffend  was  certainly  a  deed  to  bo  highly  praised. 

“  Put  a  torpedo  under  his  raft  and  sink  it,”  said  Bond. 

“  Bejabers,  let  me  draw  a  loine  on  him  wid  a  rifle,”  said  Barney. 

“  No,”  said  Frank,  positively.  “  The  time  lias  not  yet  come.” 

“  Why  not?"  asked  Bond,  tensely.  “  We  may  never  get  so  good  an 
opportunity  again.” 

“  To  destroy  him  new,  on  the  mad  impulse  of  the  moment,  might 
be  to  doom  Mabel  James  to  death.  It  might  not  be  easy  to  save  liei 
in  Hie  unsettled  stale  of  affairs  consequent  upon  the  death  of  thi 
ruler.” 

“  If  not,  then  what  hope  can  there  be?"  groaned  Bond. 

“  You  don’t  understand  me.  It  is  belter  to  wage  a  war  of  aggres 
sion  against  this  tyrant  and  frighten  him  to  terms,  than  to  destro 
him  and  irust  to  successful  dealing  with  a  number  of  successors.” 

“  I  gee  your  point,”  said  JoneB,  “and  it  is  well  taken.  Where  d 
you  suppose  His  Highness  is  bound?” 

•■To  the  island,  probably  to  worship,”  replied  Frank. 

“  Exactly!  I  wish  that  we  might  cut  him  off  aud  dictate  the  tern 
to  him  now." 

“Let  him  make  his  prayer  first,”  said  Frank.  “in  the  mea 
while,  let  us  lake  a  look  at  the  mainland.” 

The  submarine  boat  sailed  away  thus  submerged,  around  the  end 
the  isle. 


The  mainland  was  now  seen  plainly  enough.  The  scene  reveal 
was  a  wonderful  one. 

Built  right  out  imo  the  sea  was  the  immense  palace  of  the  Khs 
Buck  of  it,  and  extending  for  a  great  distauce  was  the  Hindoo  ci 
with  its  bungalows  and  its  vineyards. 

The  palace  of  Bashmi  Booinduh  was  a  marvelous  structure. 

It  was  made  of  some  white  Btone  akin  to  marble,  and  the  archill 
ure  was  of  the  half  Mohammedan  type  peculiar  to  India. 

There  were  towers  and  minarets  and  domes,  with  hanging  <>nrd 
and  balconies  and  galleries.  Silken  curtains  hung  at  these  aud  fl 
waved  from  every  dome. 

Beautiful  gardens  were  about  the  palace,  and  the  green  wai 
beautiful  contrast,  with  the  white  stone  of  the  buildings. 

Truly  this  kingdom  of  Bashmi  Boomdoti,  was  a  beautiful  one 
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deed,  aud  it  seemed  a  pity  that  it  should  be  rated  by  such  a  monster. 
The  submoriae  bout  approached  quite  near  the  paiace. 

There  were  no  defenses  of  any  kind  upon  the  seaward  side,  but  a 
high  wall  inclosed  the  town  completely. 

Upon  this  cannon  could  be  seen,  and  at  times  native  sentinels.  Woe 
to  the  Indian  town  without  defenses,  for  the  various  tribes  are  ever  at 
war  with  each  other. 

Bond  trembled  with  excitement  as  lie  scanned  the  palace  windows, 
and  woudered  in  what  part  of  that  structure  Mabel  Jones  was  cou- 
tiued. 

He  louged  to  ily  at  once  to  her  rescue. 

If  he  only  had  wings  how  he  would  quickly  traverse  the  intervening 
space.  But  as  it  was,  the  best  he  could  do  was  to  watch  and  wait. 

It  was,  of  course,  assumed  that  the  Rajah  had  returned  with  his 
captive.  It  was  not  the  custom  for  au  Indian  prince  to  imme¬ 
diately  make  a  new  acquisition  to  the  harem  his  wife.  She  must 
remain  a  slated  time  an  inmate  of  the  harem. 

It  was  the  knowledge  of  this  custom  which  gave  Bond  full  hope.  If 
the  rescue  could  be  made  soon,  all  would  be  well. 

Meanwhile,  the  royal  raft  of  Bnshrni  Boomdah  had  reached  the 
island.  The  train  or  retinue  of  the  ruler  was  seen  climbing  up  the 
steps  to  the  idol’s  feel. 

The  submarine  boat  was  now  turned  back  to  the  isle. 

Half  way  between  the  isle  and  the  palace,  Frank  stopped  the  boat. 

“  We  will  wait  here,”  he  said.  “  When  His  Highness  comes 
along  we  will  speak  with  him.” 

“  Good!”  cried  Bond,  joyfully.  “  That  will  be  something  gained.” 
Some  while  was  taken  by  the  Khan  in  his  devotions.  After  a  while, 
however,  he  was  seen  to  descend  and  again  go  aboard  the  raft. 

Slowly  the  unwieldy  thing  swung  ofl  from  the  island  shore  aud  came 
toward  the  palace.  The  small  boats  followed  in  train. 

Nearer  drew  the  raft. 

Then  one  of  the  men  at  the  long  sweeps  saw  the  ilat  top  of  the 
pilot  house,  as  it  showed  above  the  water.  At  once  he  scented  dun- 
ger. 

The  alarm  was  given. 

Armed  men  sprung  to  the  fore  part  of  the  raft,  and  the  curtaius  were 
quickly  drawn. 

Rifle  shots  rung  out,  and  the  bullets  rattled  against  the  steel  top  of 
'  the  pilot-house. 

“  Now  I”  said  Frank  to  Barney. 

1  The  submarine  boat  sprung  up  above  the  surface  of  the  water.  The 
effect  upon  the  Hindoos  must  have  been  startling. 

1  The  sweepsmen  gave  way  at  the  long  oars  and  tried  to  move  the  raft 
away.  But  Frank  ran  the  submarine  boat  squarely  in  front  of  the 
I  raft. 

The  royal  guards  stood  ready  to  defend  their  sovereign  with  their 
t  lives,  and  now  from  the  palace  the  din  of  alarm  gongs  was  heard, 
b  These  made  a  heathenish  noise. 

“  What  shall  we  do!”  cried  Jones.  “  We  will  never  get  an  audience 
O  with  them  this  way.” 

••  Display  a  white  flag,"  said  Frank.  “  Barney,  run  up  a  truce 
b  flag.” 

g  “  All  right,  sor.” 

The  Celt  obeyed  the  order  instantly.  The  result  wa3  quickly  seen. 
The  guards  on  the  raft  lowered  their  weapons,  and  now  a  number 
at  of.lbe  body  attendants  of  the  Khan  came  forward, 
ti  At  once  Jones  stepped  out  on  the  forward  deck  and  addressed  them 
in  the  Hiudoo  tongue, 
m  They  listened  attentively. 

<■  We  have  come  to  do  you  and  your  people  no  harm,”  ho  said, 
dc  “  But  we  demand  the  safe  return  lo  us  of  the  young  woman  abducted 
from  Fort  James  by  your  Rajah  Dharwar.” 
oc  It  was  some  while  before  the  answer  returned  from  the  Khan.  A 
tli  messenger  entered  the  canopy  and  laid  the  communication  before  the 
Khan. 

That  august  personage  was  angry. 


CHARTER  IX. 


THE  ARGUMENT  WITH  THE  KHAN. 


I  The  reply  returned  by  the  Khan  was  of  a  kind  not  altogether  un- 
del  ijpecled.  , 

a  s  ||e  announced  that  the  foreigners  had  contaminated  the  waters  or 
skiiie  Sacred  Sea  by  their  presence;  that  they  must  depart  at  once. 

A  That  if  they  did  not,  lie  would  he  under  the  painful  necessity  of  hav- 
wer„  them  flayed  alive.  As  for  the  captive  lady,  the  Rajuli  Dharwnr 
Tid  honored  the  foreigners  by  placing  her  in  his  liaroin,  aud  ill  time 
“  e  would  he  the  favored  wife  lo  anoint  his  feet. 

DenThe  effect  of  this  intended  compliment  upon  Bond  was  beyond  ue- 
“  ripllon. 

T  ile  gnashed  his  teeth  and  raved  like  a  madman, 
done-  sink  Hie  old  scoundrel,”  he  griuod.  •*  Consign  him  to  the  depths 
It  t his  lake.  Don’t  let  him  live  lo  gloat  over  us  in  such  a  mannerl 
the  ■  Easy  ”  said  Jones,  after  a  while.  '•  I  fool  almost  as  had  about  llio 
ung  lady  as  you  do,  Bond,  hut  wo  shall  gain  nothing  by  llio  methods 
!1  propose.  Listen  to  reason.  Wo  must  proceed  coolly  and  logi- 
|y.  We  will  save  her  yet.” 

•  She  Is  lostl”  said  the  young  lieutenant,  moodily. 


Nonsense!  Don’t,  say  that,”  said  Frank.  *  You  do  not  know  what 
resources  wo  have.” 

“  1  ll0Pe  10  8”e  them  developed  favorably,”  said  the  heart-broken 
lieutenant.  “  But  pardon  my  skepticism.” 

Jones  now  went  back  to  the  rail,  aud  another  message  was  sent  to 
the  Khan. 

“Tell  His  Mightiness,”  said  Jones,  sarcastically,  “  that  we  do  not 
stand  in  awe  of  him  or  his  power.  We  can  destroy  him  and  his  idols, 
and  will  do  so  if  he  does  not  agree  to  at  once  deliver  up  to  us  the  cap¬ 
tive  lady.” 

An  answer  to  this  announcement  came  quickly. 

“The  noble  Kbac  bids  you  come  lo  his  palace  hall  for  a  coun¬ 
cil.” 

Both  Jones  aud  Bond  advised  Frank  alike. 

“  Don’t  think  of  it,”  said  the  lieutenant.  “  You  may  rest  assured 
it  is  a  plot  to  entrap  us.  Ouce  we  are  there,  we  will  be  seized  and 
beheaded.” 

“1  have  no  intention  of  accepting  the  offer,”  said  Frank.  “It  is 
time  now  to  act.  Burney,  bring  up  that  box  of  bombs  from  the  hold.” 

The  Celt  quickly  obeyed. 

Frank  look  one  of  the  bombs  in  his  hand  and  went  out  on  deck. 
He  could  have  hurled  it  at  the  raft  and  demolished  it  in  a  moment. 

But  lie  did  not  do  so. 

He  had  another  purpose.in  view. 

He  threw  it  into  the  water  a  few  yardslrom  the  raft;  the  eflecl  was 
most  amuziug. 


There  sprung  up  a  column  of  water  full  twenty  feet  in  height.  The 
tidal  wave  from  it  lifted  the  royal  raft  like  a  straw,  ami  brought  down 
some  of  the  silken  hangings. 

Many  of  the  attendants  were  thrown  into  the  water.  Before  they 
could  recover,  Frank  threw  a  bomb  to  the  other  side. 

This  time  the  entire  canopy  came  down,  enguliing  the  Khan  and 
his  houris.  It  was  laughable  lo  see  the  exertions  of  the  attendants  to 
remove  this  canopy.  It  was  done,  aud  the  old  despot  was  revealed 
clinging  in  impotent  wrath  to  his  gilded  chair. 

The  Hindoos  were  not  only  terrified,  but  almost  petrified  with  the 
apparent  sacrilege  committed  upon  the  royal  person.  But  this  did 
not  count  witli  the  rescue  party. 

“  What  do  you  say  now?”  shouted  Jones.  “  Will  you  come  to 
terms?  Nothing  will  save  you  if  you  do  not  agree!” 

Frank  stood  ready  with  another  bomb.  The  attendants  argued 
witli  the  obdurate  old  ruler.  He  had  now  got  his  gaze  fixed  upon  the 
Diver,  and  it  sobered  him  a  bit. 

After  a  time  the  favorable  word  came.  Delegates  were  to  be  sent 
ashore  at  ouce,  and  they  would  bring  the  captive  girl  back. 

These  departed  iu  one  of  the  Hindoo  boats. 

By  this  time  the  sea  was  alive  with  Hiudoo  boats,  but  Frank  kept 
them  aloof  with  the  bombs  which  he  hurled  at  intervals  into  the  water. 

The  Khan  was  now  really  frightened. 

He  saw  the  power  of  his  captors,  and  like  all  despots,  he  was  an  ar¬ 
rant  coward. 


He  trembled  and  changed  color  and  recited  Hindoo  prayer  s.  It 
was  a  long  while  before  the  envoys  came  back  from  the  palace. 

Nor  did  they  have  Mabel  with  them.  They  were  shaking  with  ter¬ 
ror  as  they  stepped  aboard  the  raft. 

They  fell  at  the  Khan’s  feet  abjectly.  As  soon  as  they  could  mus¬ 
ter  up  courage  they  delivered  a  most  remarkable  message. 

“  The  Rajah  Dharwar,  noble  Khan,  sends  word  that  he  hopes  the 
foreign  devils  will  sink  you  aud  your  raft,  aud  that  he  will  become 
Khan  if  they  do.  He  will  not  give  up  the  captive.” 

The  effect  of  this  upon  the  Bloodv  Khan  was  frightful. 

He  n.se  with  swollen  murderous  face  and  luridly  gleaming  eyes.  He 
looked  more  like  a  beast  than  a  man. 

“Here  is  my  signet!”  he  thundered.  “Take  it  to  Malimand,  my 
Mohammedan  general  and  bid  him  Send  a  regiment  to  the  palace  and 
seize  the  Rajah  Dlmrwar.  He  shall  pay  for  this  with  such  a  death  as 
no  dog  in  India  has  yet  died!” 

The  envoys  tumbled  into  the  boat  with  the  signet  ring  ami  rowed 
rapidly  away.  The  Khun  sank  back  in  his  chair  palpitating  with 
wrath. 

The  canopy  was  now  raised  about  him  again,  and  one  of  his  nobles 
came  to  the  end  of  the  raft  and  said:  ,  ,  , 

•'  Noble  foreigners,  the  Khan  pledges  his  sacred  oath  that  the  cap¬ 
tive  lady  Shull  ho  returned  to  you  with  l’rlnce  Dhurwnr's  head,  if  you 
allow  his  raft  to  pass.” 

“  Wo  will  accept  the  Khan's  oath,  said  Jones.  “Hi-  is  free  to  gol 

The  raft  now  moved  away  again  toward  llie  palace.  The  Hrsl  ray  of 
hope  began  to  shine  in  llio  faces  of  the  rescuers. 

“Nothing  could  have  happened  belter,”  cried  Jones.  “Me  might 
have  blown  up  lliepnlnce  aud  yet  not  have  recovered  the  girl.  1. ul  now 
that  there  is  dissension  between  the  Khun  and  the  Rajah,  you  will  see 
that  she  will  be  returned  safely  to  us!” 

“  If  the  Khun  triumphs.” 

“  It  Is  to  our  luterest  that  ho  should.” 

“  Certainly.'' 


“  It  looks  to  me  ns  if  the  IUJah  had  made  a  sudden  break  to  over¬ 
throw  the  Klmn.  It  is  treachery  and  must  mean  civil  war. 

■■  Beyond  a  doubt.  Yet  llio  Bloody  Kiinn  will  lie  a  hard  old  despot 
to  throw  down.  The  odds  are  against  the  Rajah. 

”  Ought  we  to  participate?”  ...  . 

“  We  will  wall  Hrsl  and  see  Imw^moUers  come  out.  There  will  be 

music  when  the  Khan  gels  ashore.’ 

“  You  are  right." 
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Indeed,  an  uproar  could  already  ba  heard  in  the  town.  Soldleis 
were  ace u  to  run  along  the  battlements  and  cannou  thundered. 

The  rattle  o(  llreurma  was  heard  in  the  palace.  .  . 

“  Tney  are  bating  a  ruction  there,”  declared  Bond.  Oh,  I  wish  I 
was  in  it  with  a  score  of  stout  English  hearts." 

“  You  might  get  wiped  out,”  suggested  Junes. 


»•  We  would  die  hard.  „ 

“  Yet  thiuk  ol  the  enormous  force  of  men  the  Khan  has. 


••  Of  course !”  ,  , 

I,  was  an  exciting  time.  Yet  all  our  adventurers  could  do  was  to 
run  as  near  the  paluce  wall  ub  possible  and  wait. 

But  they  were  not  destined  to  remain  long  without  taking  an  active 
part  in  the  drama.  ...  , 

A  pitched  battle  was  being  fought  in  the  inner  garden  of  the  palace. 

it  was  evident  that  the  Khan’s  troops  were  opposed  to  the  faction  of 
the  Rajah. 

The  crash  of  llrearms  and  the  yells  of  the  contestants  broke  upon 
the  air  hideously.  . 

All  this  while  Lieutenant  Bond  had  boen  studying  the  windows  or 
the  palace. 

Suddenly  he  gave  a  wild,  gasping  cry,  and  began  to  wave  Ins  arms 
madly.  His  companions  glanced  iu  the  same  direction  and  were 
thrilled. 

At  an  upper  window  was  the  pallid  beautiful  face  of  a  young  girl. 

'•It  is  Mabel  James!”  exclaimed  Jones.  “  What  luck  we  are  1 11 1” 

The  youug  girl’s  face  lit  up  with  wild  joy  at  sight  of  her  friends. 
She  returned  their  signuls. 

••  1  am  going  up  there,”  said  Lieutenant  Bond,  throwing  oil'  his  coat. 
“  Is  there  no  way  I  can  reach  the  wall  without  swimming?” 

“Indeed  there  is,”  replied  Frank.  “I  can  moor  right  alongside. 
Bat  how  will  you  climb  up  there?” 

“  By  means  of  the  stucco  and  the  copings.” 

“  Y'ou  will  fall  and  perish." 

“  You  shall  see.” 

Frank  moved  the  boat  close  to  the  wall;  there  wa9  little  danger  of 
being  interfered  with,  for  all  the  attaches  were  in  the  battle  ou  the 
oilier  side  of  the  palace. 

It  was  a  hazardous  climb,  but  Frank  knew  the  power  of  love,  and 
felt  sure  that  the  young  lieutenant  would  make  it  safely. 

He  fastened  a  rope  to  his  belt,  and  with  his  sword  in  his  teeth,  be* 
gan  the  ascent. 

Up  the  face  of  the  building  he  went.  Once  he  slipped. 

But  he  regained  himself  and  kept  steadily  on. 

Now  he  reached  the  window  coping.  With  a  powerful  wrench  he 
displaced  the  iron  bars. 

He  made  the  rope  fast  and  then  leaned  in  at  the  window. 

A  few  impassioned  words  unheard  by  those  below  were  spoken. 
Then  he  lifted  the  young  girl  up  bcdily  over  the  sill. 

A  quick  turn  of  the  rope  under  her  arms  and  she  was  being  safely 
lowered.  Barney  ran  out  on  the  parapet  and  carried  her  across  to 
the  deck  over  a  plank. 

Then  the  lieutenant  turned  to  descend  also. 

But  at  that  moment  a  hoarse  cry  sounded  above,  and  in  the  window 
appeared  a  Hindoo,  one  of  Dharwar's  men,  with  a  dagger  in  his  teeth. 

A  pistol  Bashed  in  Bond’s  face,  and  with  a  dull  cry  he  relaxed  biB 
grip  and  fell. 

Down  into  the  waters  of  the  lake  between  the  submarine  boat  and 
the  palace  wall,  he  shot  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow. 


CHAPTER  X. 


TO  THE  RESCUE 


M.  ,lu  0,-llev.  f 


At  that  moment  there  was  not  one  among  the  spectators  but  feit 
with  a  thrih  of  horror,  that  brave  Bond  had  gone  to  his  death. 

Barney  was  the  lirst  to  recover  self-possession,  for  he  seized  iiis  rifle 
and  tired  at  the  Hindoo. 

The  bullet  perforated  the  wretch’s  skull,  and  so  avenged  the  lieu¬ 
tenant.  • 

But  Pomp  went  over  the  rail  like  a  flash  and  into  the  water.  He 
grasped  the  lieutenant  as  he  came  up,  and  held  his  head  above  the 
water. 

Then  in  a  moment  both  were  drawn  safely  aboard. 

Mabel  bad  been  upon  the  point  of  fainting,  for  she  believed  her 
lover  lost. 

But  as  he  came  over  the  rail  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  a  few  moments 
later  staggered  to  his  feet  and  held  her  in  his  arms. 

The  bullet  had  merely  grazed  the  temple,  making  a  flesh  wound  and 
stanning  him  for  a  moment. 

That  was  a  happy  reunion  between  the  lovers. 

Indeed,  everybody  on  board  was  overjoyed  nnlil  suddenly  the 
young  girl  gave  a  cry  of  anguish,  a  sudden  transition  from  joy  to 
pain  again. 

“  Oh,  my  father!”  she  groaned.  “  Ilnve  you  heard  about  him?" 

“  It  is  true  that  your  father  is  dead,"  said  Bond,  gently.  “But 
bear  up  bravely,  Mabel.  Such  sad  things  cross  the  lives  of  every¬ 
body!"  1 

The  young  girl’s  eyes  dilated. 

"  No,  no,"  she  said.  “  You  do  not  understand.  My  father  is  not 

dead  !” 

“  Not  dead?"  gusped  Bond,  reeling  back. 


•  i  Hut — one  of  our  men  saw  him  full  in  the  jungle.  I  lie  body  was  not 

f0""lle  was  brought  a  prisoner  to  that  awful  plnce,  and  is  to  be  made 
a  sacrifice  of  to  the  idol  on  yonder  island.  This  was  told  me  by  one 
of  the  unhappy  Turkish  girls  in  the  Khan’s  harem!" 

This  statement  created  a  sensation. 

That  Colonel  James  was  alive  had  never  been  deemed  even  pos¬ 
sible. 

That  ho  was  a  prisoner,  and  moreover  had  been  condemned  as  a 
sacritice  to  the  heathen  idol,  was  a  revelation.  After  the  first  wave  of 
excitement  Lieutenant  Bond  cried: 

“Good!  We  will  rescue  him!” 

“  Oh,  can  you?"  cried  the  young  girl,  joyfully. 

Bond  turned  to  Frank. 

“  What  do  you  say?”  he  asked. 

“  We  will  try  it,"  said  Frank. 

The  subject  was  discussed  iu  all  its  phases. 

Just  where  Colonel  James  was  coullned  was  not  known,  but  he 
would  certainly  have  to  be  carried  to  the  island,  if  the  Hindoo  priosls 
had  him  reserved  for  sacrifice. 

Doubtless  he  was  at  the  moment  imprisoned  in  the  great  temple 
which  overlooked  the  lake.  To  rescue  him  from  this  was  hardly  pos¬ 
sible. 

But  it  was  unanimously  agreed  that  the  prospect  for  rescuing  him 
from  the  hands  of  the  priests  while  on  their  way  to  tlie  islund  was 
good. 

Plans  were  laid  accordingly. 

Meanwhile  the  sounds  of  the  insurrection  in  the  town  had  begun  to 
grow  fainter.  Suddenly  upon  the  palace  wall  there  appeared  a  Hindoo 
with  a  white  flag. 

It  was  a  signal  to  the  submarine  boat.  Jones  answered  it. 

In  a  moment  he  said: 

“  The  fellow  says  that  the  Khan  has  triumphed,  and  Prince  Dhar- 
war’s  entrails  are  now  hanging  from  a  pole  outside  the  palace  gale. 
He  declares  that  the  prisoner.  Colonel  Janies,  having  been  given  to 
the  priests,  is  beyond  his  jurisdiction,  and  he  can  do  nothing  to  help 
him.  He  says  the  priests  are  up  in  arms  about  our  presence  in  the 
Sacred  Sea,  and  warns  us  to  leave  at  oirce." 

“  The  old  Khan  is  not  so  bad  a  fellow  after  all,”  cried  Bond. 

“  Indeed,  he  meant  evidently  to  keep  his  word  in  this  case.  He  is 
riglil  about  the  priests.  Their  power  is  greater  than  his.  We  are 
now  dealing  with  heathenism  under  the  guise  of  religion,  and  I  can 
assure  yon  we  have  a  large  contract.” 

“  We  will  execute  it,”  said  Frank,  determinedly.  “  We  will  affect 
to  leave  the  lake,  but  return  by  night  and  keep  the  boat  submerged 
off  the  idol’s  isle.  When  the  day  of  sacriiice  comes  we  will  be  on  t 
hand.” 

“  A  clever  plan!”  cried  Jones.  “  I  believe  it  will  succeed.” 

“  We  will  at  least  try.” 

Mabel  James  grew  more  hopeful  when  she  knew  that  a  strong  at¬ 
tempt  was  to  be  made  to  rescue  her  father.  Bond  assured  her  that 
all  stood  ready  to  give  their  lives  in  the  attempt. 

So  the  submarine  boat  sailed  away  to  the  lower  end  of  the  sea. 
But  when  nightfall  came,  Frank  submerged  her  and  started  buck  for 
the  idol  isle. 

For  two  days  the  Diver  lay  at  the  bottom  of  the  lake. 

Only  at  intervals  waB  she  allowed  to  go  to  the  surface,  and  then 
only  so  that  the  pilot-house  windows  were  abovo  the  water  line. 

On  the  second  day  it  was  seen  that  something  unusual  was  going 
on  in  the  Hindoo  city. 

There  was  a  great  bustle  and  stir,  and  flags  waved  from  the  palace 
and  the  battlements.  The  regular  notes  of  the  sacred  gong  sonuded 
in  the  temple. 

“  This  is  the  day  of  sacrifice,"  said  Bond,  with  conviction.  “  You 
may  be  sure  of  that.” 

“  Certainly,  something  is  going  to  take  place,”  agreed  Jones. 

“  Whether  it  is  the  sacritice  or  not  only  time  will  tell.” 

“  I  think  we  had  better  be  on  the  lookout  all  day.” 

“So  we  will,”  agreed  Frank.  “  We  will  be  ready  (or  action  wtien 
the  right  moment  comes.” 

The  voyagers  continued  to  watch  proceedings  from  the  window  of 
the  pilot  tower. 

Numerous  boats  had  been  placed  in  the  water,  and  great  bo4B»s  of 
Hindoo  soldiers  manned  them. 

Several  great  rafts  were  floated  out  into  the  lake.  On  one  of  these 
was  a  monster  idol.  The  other  was  the  royal  raft. 

They  were  richly  draped  and  decorated  with  flags  and  silken  hang¬ 
ings.  A  Hindoo  band  played  weird  music. 

The  idol,  on  the  island  had  been  hung  with  festoons  of  green  palms, 
and  at  his  feet  there  was  erected  a  great  funeral  pyre;  near  this  stood 
the  altar  of  sacritice  with  its  horrid  knives,  and  its  dark  clad  priests. 

It  was  after  the  noon  hour  when  th^ceremony  began. 

Down  to  the  lakeshore  marched  a  long  procession  of  priests  and 
fakirs  and  dervishes.  Trains,  of  elephants  and  horsest  with  sedau 
chairs,  carrying  dignitaries  of  the  kingdom. 

Down  to  the  lakeshore  they  came,  and  embarked  upon  the  rafts 
and  boats.  The  elephants  and  horses  of  course  were  left  behind. 

It  wa3  a  splendid  barbaric  displuy,  and  Bond  muttered: 

“  This  would  recall  the  days  of  ancient  India  before  the  English 
came  here  to  banish  the  pomp  nnd  splendor  of  the  old  time  kin»s  I 
doubt  if  another  such  spectacle  could  he  witnessed  in  the  Orient?' 

You  are  right,  ’  agreed  Jones.  “  But  Basil  mi  Boomdah  lias  always 
been  beyond  easy  reach  of  the  civilizing  element.” 
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Bui  now  a  new  procession  came  down  from  the  battlements  of  the 
town. 

White  robed  priests,  carrying  blazing  censors,  marched  alongside  a 
troop  of  half  naked  men  and  women,  with  hands  tied  behind  them  and 
strange  looking  caps  on  their  heads. 

These  were  the  poor  victims  of  benighted  superstition,  the  wretched 
haman  sacrifices,  whose  bodies  were  soon  to  be  blazing  upon  the  fun¬ 
eral  pyre  ns  an  offering  to  fictitious  gods. 

1  Instantly  all  eyes  were  strained  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  Colonel  James. 
Then  there  was  a  catching  of  the  breath  and  a  nervous  tremor  as  he 
was  seen  in  the  front  rank,  with  bowed  head  and  staggering  walk. 

Mabel  was  sick  and  faint,  but  still  would  not  relinquish  her  position 
at  the  window.  She  watched  the  procession  with  a  yearning  light  in 
her  eyes. 

The  whole  procession  was  soon  afloat  and  moving  toward  the 
island. 

Upon  cha  raft  which  led  the  way,  was  Baslimi  Boomdah-and  his  court. 
After  him  came  a  long  line  of  boats,  and  then  the  raft  carrying  the 
priests  and  religious  functionaries.  Upon  this  raft  was  a  lire  and  a 
sacred  altar. 

The  next  raft  held  the  prisoners. 

Upon  each  corner  of  the  raft  stood  a  powerful-framed  Hindoo,  with 
a  long  keen  sword.  At  the  least  attempt  at  escape  one  of  these  power¬ 
ful  executioners  would  hew  the  victim  down. 

Frank  studied  the  situation  carefully  ere  he  decided  upon  a  plan  of 
action. 

“  Why  not  sail  boldly  np  there  and  cut  out  that  raft?”  asked  Jones. 
But  Frank  shook  his  head. 

“That  would  mean  certain  death  to  onr  man,”  lie  said.  “  At  sight 
of  us  lie  would  be  cut  down  fir3t  of  all.” 

“That  is  true!”  cried  Bond.  “  We  must  try  another  plan!" 

“  1  can  see  no  other  way,”  said  Jones. 

“But  I  can!”  said  Frank. 

•*  What  is  it?” 

“How  many  of  us  are  here?  Let  me  see!  Barney,  you  and  Pomp 
get  your  rifles,  and  Jones  and  Bond  you  do  the  same.  Let  each  of  you 
pick  his  man  of  those  four  executioners.  When  I  give  the  word  fire 
and  pick  them,  and  look  oat  for  their  successors.  Do  you  see  my 
plan?” 

“  Ay!”  cried  Bond.  “  I  think  I  can  bring  down  my  man  at  that 
distance.” 

“  Give  me  a  Winchester,”  said  Jones.  “  I  used  to  be  a  crack 
shot.” 

“  Barney  and  Pomp  are  dead  shots,”  said  Frank.  “  Now,  when  I 
|2ive  the  word,  lire!  I  shall  then  bring  the  boat  up  onto  the  surface 
fand  start  to  cut  off  the  raft.  You  must  shoot  every  man  who  attempts 
to  board  that  raft.” 

“  That  we  will!”  * 

The  upper  sash  of  the  pilot-house  window  was  lowered.  Then  the 
fonr  marksmen  took  aim. 

Frank  waited  a  moment.  * 

Then  be  cried: 

“Fire!” 

The  rifles  blended  in  one  report.  Every  shot  told. 

Hindoos  went  down. 

Then  Frank  made  action. 

He  turned  the  tank  lever  and  sent  the  Diver  to 
tire,  while  at  the  same  moment  he  started  her 
speed. 
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8o  quickly  was  this  move  enacted  that  the  Hindoos  had  hardly  time 
to  realize  it  before  it  was  over. 

The  submarine  boat  shot  down  upon  the  raft  like  an  arrow. 

Her  long  boll  shot  in  between  the  raft  and  the  otlior  boats  just  in 
time,  for  Die  Hindoo  soldiers  bad  begun  to  open  lire  on  the  prisoners. 

Ther  bull-ts,  however,  rattled  against  the  hull  of  the  Diver  harm¬ 
lessly.  At  the  same  moment,  down  onto  the  raft,  leaped  Barney  with 

a  keen  knife.  .  . 

He  rushed  up  to  Colonel  James  and  cut  his  bonds. 

“  Git  aboard,  sor,  quick!"  cried  the  Celt.  “Your  folks  are  all 

tkere,  Bor!”  „ 

The  astounded  colonel  lost  no  time  In  obeying  this  order.  Bnrney 
cut  the  bonds  of  several  of  the  captives,  finally  throwing  down  the 
knife,  saying: 

••  You  must  liberate  yesilves  now.  I  must  go  back! 

And  back  tie  went  onto  the  deck  of  the  Diver,  where  Mabel  James 
was  in  the  arms  of  her  father.  It  was  a  happy  meeting. 

Hot  there  was  now  a  tiol  contest  going  on  wilt)  the  Hindoo  sohiler) 

'  Tliev  were  raining  volleys  upon  the  Diver  madly  bat  without  effect. 
Frank  shielded  the  raft  containing  the  would-be  sacrifices,  for  lie  de¬ 
sired  to  client  the  heathen  priests  of  their  prey. 

So  h>-  kept  the  Diver  before  Die  raft,  whim  It  drifted  rapidly  away 
toward  the  lower  end  of  the  lake.  If  lie  could  hold  them  off  long 
efieu"h  he  would  gain  his  end. 

And  now  the  prisoners  liberated  had  begun  to  make  an [  effort  t " "* 
Mlves  They  seized  the  long  swoops  and  began  to  work  them  swiftly. 


Every  moment  the  raft  receded  further  away.  Frank  now,  however 
found  himself  in  a  hornet’s  nest. 

The  Hindoo  boats  came  about  the  Diver  in  a  swarm.  It  seemed  to 
be  their  intention  to  come  aboard. 

“  They  will  board  us!"  cried  Bond. 

“  Let  them,”  cried  Frank,  “  That  is  just  what  I  want  them  to  do.” 

Everybody  was  now  ia  the  cabin,  and  windows  and  doors  were 
closed.  Frank  wailed  until  the  boats  were  thick  about  Die  Diver. 

Tlieu  he  opened  the  tank  lever  and  let  the  submarine  boat  go 
down.  Such  a  tremendous  swirl  caused  many  of  the  boats  to  cap¬ 
size. 

No  sooner  had  he  sent  the  Diver  to  the  bottom,  than  Frank  raised 
her  again.  Up  she  came  tike  a  cork. 

And  she  made  such  a  tidal  wave  that  the  Hindoo  boats  were  over¬ 
turned  everywhere,  leaving  the  occupants  struggling  in  the  water. 

It  was  a  complete  and  hollow  victory. 

Having  thus  disposed  of  the  boats,  Frank  turned  his  attention  to 
the  rafts. 

A  couple  of  bombs  blew  that  of  the  priests  into  fragments,  and  3ent 
the  heathen  worshipers  into  the  lake. 

Bushmi  Boomdah  was  spared,  for  Frank  wisiied  to  keep  faith  with 
the  Khan,  whom  he  reckoned  not  half  as  bad  or  blood-thirsty  as  Die 
priests. 

Then,  having  caused  all  this  havoc,  the  young  inventor  turned  and 
started  for  the  raft,  on  which  were  the  prisoners. 

Running  the  bow  of  the  Diver  against  it,  he  started  to  push  it  rapid¬ 
ly  down  the  lake. 

A  few  miles  below  he  pushed  it  ashore  and  the  prisoners  escaped  into 
the  jungle.  Thus  were  the  tables  turned  completely  upon  Baslimi 
Boomdah  and  his  crew  of  murderers. 

“  I  have  one  tiling  more  to  do!”  declared  Frank.  “  And  that  is  to 
go  back  there  and  tip  that  big  idol  over  into  the  lake.” 

“  Good!”  cried  Jone3.  “  But  that  is  not  all.” 

“  What  else’” 

“  We  were  to  explore  the  bed  of  the  Sacred  Sea,  and  find  those  im¬ 
mense  treasures  of  gold  anti  precious  stones  supposed  to  have  been 
suuk  there.” 


“  You  are  right!”  agreed  Frank.  “I  had  forgotten  that.  I  see  that 
you  still  have  an  eye  out  for  business.” 

“  1  deal  in  precious  stonas,”  replied  Jones.  “  I  believe  I  shall  pick 
up  a  good  stock  in  trade  up  here!” 

“  I  doubt  it  not.” 

Then  Frank  turned  to  Mabel  James  and  her  father. 

“  You  hear,  my  good  friends,”  he  said.  “  It  is  proposed  to  first 
explore  the  Sacred  Sea  before  returning  to  the  Indus.” 

“  I  am  sure  we  shall  enjoy  that,”  said  the  colonel. 

“  Indeed  I  am  much  interested,”  said  Mabel. 

“  You  mean  that?” 

“  We  do.” 

“  I  feared  that  you  might  be  anxious  to  get  back  to  Die  fort  at 
once.” 


“  By  no  means!”  cried  the  colonel.  "  I  assure  you  it  will  be  a 
great  pleasure  as  well  as  a  large  benefit  to  myself  and  the  lieutenant 
here.  We  have  learned  many  valuable  facts  about  the  Khan  and  Ids 
kingdom.” 

“  Then  it  is  settled,”  declared  Frank.  “  We  will  not  leave  here  for 
home  yet.  I  think  it  well  perhaps  to  begin  our  exploration  of  the 
lake  bed  at  once.” 

“  Very  well." 

Frank  stepped  into  the  pilot-house  and  at  once  sent  the  submarine 
boat  to  the  bottom. 

Down  it  went  in  more  than  one  hundred  feet  of  water.  At  this  point 


the  bed  of  the  lake»was  white  j^juJ  sandy. 

By  repute,  the  'cad  hhl  ldi” '■'•■’i'  e<*  10  l*IH  *nke  !‘s  a  Sljcntlc'‘  10 
Buddha,  were  somewhere  near  i is  cenier.  So  Frank  allowed  liie  boat 
to  proceed  slowly  in  that  direction. 

For  some  hours  the  boat  groped  along  Die  bed  of  the  lake  without 
coining  upon  anything  of  very  great  value. 

Then  suddenly  the  character  of  the  lake  bed  underwent  a  change; 
instead  of  white  sand,  mud  appeared. 

it  was  black,  slimy  ooze,  too,  and  had  the  appearance  of  great 
depth.  How  large  an  area  it  covered  remained  yet  to  be  seen,  but  it 
seemed  to  be  the  whole  center  of  the  hike's  tied. 

Frank  shook  his  head  dnbiously  as  lie  saw  this.  „ 

“  I  fear  yon  will  not  recover  a  gioul  deal  of  the  treasure,  Jones,  ue 


said. 


“  Why?”  asked  the  Yankee.  . 

“  it  is  easy  to  see  that  the  mud  would  embrace  anything  so  small  as 

reclous  stones  or  gold  coins  ”  , 

Jones  could  not  help  hut  show  his  disappointment,  let  he  sum. 

“  Dredging  might  recover  them!” 

“  We  have  no  dredger!” 

“  If  I  live  I  will  bring  one  here.  ,  ,  „  .. 

"  That  might  de.  But  first  you  must  locate  the  place  or  deposit. 

“  Tlint  is  true!”  ...  .  . 

But  at  this  moment  Barney  gnvo  a  sharp  exclamation.  All  went 
he  observation  window,  and  Die  bnnl  came  to  a  stop. 

In  the  ruud  below  was  . . .  a  small  mound,  with  here  nmlD^re 

Dial  looked  like  the  corner  of  a  chest  slicking  up.  At  one  l 
'  "C I t"l 8°! h  e™  rea«  u  re, "  cried  Jones.  “  And  for  our  convenience  the, 

r!  1110  °* 


marble  tablet*.  You  know  It  is  the  cuatom  to  ainlc  a  tablet  of  metal 
o>  atone  with  the  Hindoo  prayer  upon  lu” 

••  Tlmt  Ie  what  tlioae  object*  are  tbeu,”  cried  Bond.  "I  leur  you 
will  not  And  much,  friend  Jones."  .  . 

•  <  All  right!’’  said  lire  inerchunl  and  diamond  buyer.  '  Nothing 
venture,  nothing  wlnl” 

Tne  aubmurlne  bool  wu  brought  about  and  preparations  were 
r  quickly  made  for  examining  the  beep  of  sacrifices. 

There  was  a  curious  appliance  in  the  lower  part  of  the  hull  of  the 
*  submarine  boat  similar  in  principle  to  the  diving  bell. 

By  lowering  this  to  the  bottom  the  divers  could  descend  dry  shod 
[■  and  recover  uuv  article  on  the  bottom.  This  was  quickly  lowered. 

it  did  not  take  long  for  Jones,  with  Barney  aud  Pomp,  to  descend 
and  examine  the  mound. 

Great  care  was  necessary  to  avoid  being  buried  in  the  rnire,  which 
was  very  deep. 

Tablets  of  stone  aud  metal  were  found,  os  Frank  had  predicted,  and 
also  from  the  mire  quite  a  number  of  diamonds  and  rubies,  with  gold 
ami  silver  coins  and  vuses,  were  recovered. 

The  search  required  hours  of  hard  labor,  and  was  only  abandoned 
when  all  were  satisfied  that  the  rest  of  the  sacrifices  had  gone  to  a 
depth  beyond  reclamation. 

However,  quite  a  respectable  sum  was  represented  and  Jones  was 
satiatled.  lie  wished  to  divide  with  the  others,  hut  they  declined, 
lie  insisted,  however,  upon  awarding  etiOJgh  diamonds  and  rubies  to 
Mabel  to  make  a  beautiful  necklace. 

But  one  more  lliiug  now  remained  to  be  done  before  leaving  the 
Sacred  Sea. 

Frank  was  intent  upon  the  destruction  of  the  island  idol,  where  so 
many  thousands  of  innocent  lives  had  been  sacrificed  to  the  supersti¬ 
tious  beliefs  of  ignorant  lieallieus. 

So  the  submarine  bout  was  turned  in  that  direction.  No  attempt 
was  made  to  go  to  the  surface. 

After  a  lime  the  island  was  located  and  darkness  was  awaited. 
There  was  no  little  peril  iu  the  enterprise. 

It  was  proposed  to  wait  until  near  the  hour  of  midnight.  Then 
,  Frank  aud  Barney  were  to  be  set  ashore  quietly  and  with  dynamite 
cartridges  aud  electric  wire  gain  the  base  of  the  idol. 

The  rest  would  be  easy. 

The  submarine  boat  rested  upon  the  sandy  bottom  of  the  lake  near 
the  idol  until  the  allotted  hoar  came. 

Then  she  silently  emerged  from  the  depths.  All  her  lights  were 
out,  and  in  the  inky  darkness,  she  could  not  be  seen  from  the  shore. 

A  lire  still  burned  at  the  feet  of  the  idol,  and  the  ligures  of  the  Hin¬ 
doo  guards  could  be  seen  lounging  about. 

But  (key  did  not  dream  of  the  deadly  foe  so  near  them. 

Frank  and  Barney  qnickly  equipped  themselves,  and  then  the  Diver’s 
boat  took  them  ashore. 

Silently  they  landed  on  the  beach,  and  made  their  way  toward  the 
cliff.  Like  shadows  they  climbed  it  and  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the 
idol. 

Owing  to  the  light  from  the  Are.  it  was  impossible  to  approach  it 
from  the  from.  They  therefore  crept  around  to  the  back. 
r  To  the  chagrin  of  both,  an  armed  guard  stood  there. 

“Shure,  Misther  Frank,”  whispered  Barney,  “I’m  afllier  knowing  a 
way  to  fool  him.” 

“  What  is  it?”  asked  the  young  inventor. 

“  If  yez  will  shtay  here  I’ll  go  to  the  other  soide  and  make  a  noise 
as  will  dhraw  him  off  there.  Thin  yez  kin  crape  up  an’  place  the  dy¬ 
namic  all  roight.” 

“Very  good!”  agreed  Frank. 

The  Celt  glided  away  in  the  gloom. 

Frank  remained  where  lie  was,  keeping  a  close  watch  of  the  Hin¬ 
doo  guard.  Some  time  passed. 

Suddenly  a  peculiar  crooning  noise  came  np  on  the  air  from  the 
other  side  of  the  idol. 

Frank  caught  it  and  understood  it  perfectly.  But  the  guard  was  at 
once  curious. 

He  halted  in  his  walk  and  listened.  no  called  out  in  a  guttural 
tone.  Then  lie  walked  toward  the  sound. 

Of  course  when  lie  got  there  it  was  still  farther  away.  Barney 
worked  the  decoy  cleverly. 

While  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  at  once  seized  the  opportunity  offered. 
Like  a  shadow  he  flitted  np  over  the  parapet  and  to  the  base  of  the 

idol.  t 
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WHICH  IS  THE  END. 

A  few  moments  later  Barney  and  Frank  met  down  on  the  sandy 
■bore.  Frank  carried  a  spool  of  thin  steel  wire  which  he  was  paying 

“  Well?”  he  asked.  “  Yon  worked  it  finely,  Barney!” 

“  Shure,  sor,  I  did  the  best  1  could!" 

"  You  did  well!" 

“  An'  yez  have  placed  the  dynamite?” 

ur  llle  ba8a  of  llie  i<iol>  1  believe  a  good  charge  of 
electricity  will  blow  it  to  the  sky."  .  ° 

“  Yea '"k^9’  that  iS  ,0iDe’  8°r!  Shal1  We  s°  l,ack  t0  lbe  8tlip'  80r?” 


The  bout  was  launched,  and  Frank  and  Barney  were  quickly  row¬ 
ing  hack  to  till)  submarine  boat.  They  were  soon  on  board. 

Frank  bud  paid  out  the  electric  wire  all  the  way,  and  now  it  tvaa 
reiely  to  be  connected  with  the  dynamo. 

But  the  Diver  was  u  trifle  too  near  the  Maud  for  sdely.  Frank  al¬ 
lowed  it  to  drift  out  a  few  hundred  yards  further. 

Then  lie  anchored  the  boat,  and  the  wire  was  connected  with  the 
dynamo.  Frank  stood  on  the  deck  with  the  key  in  his  hand,  while  ihe 
others  stood  beside  him  and  uwailed  the  spectacle  which  must  fol 
low. 

Frank  waited  until  the  boat  was  steudy  and  then  pressed  the  key. 
The  result  was  thrilling. 

A  dull,  cavernous  roar  caine  from  the  island,  and  then  up  into  the 
air  shot  a  great  lurid  tongue  of  flame.  The  idol  eplit  iu  several  pieces 
and  came  toppling  down  into  the  sea. 

The  great  (eat  was  accomplished. 

As  soon  as  the  dust  mid  smoke  cleared  away,  a  great  din  arose  in 
the  Hindoo  town. 

Lights  Unshed  everywhere  and  the  clang  of  the  temple  gongs  was 
heard.  But  Frank  turned  the  head  of  the  Diver  about  and  said: 

“  This  is  enough.  We  have  finished  oar  task.  Now  we  will  say  fare¬ 
well  to  the  Sacred  Sea!” 

The  Diver  shot  away  into  the  darkness.  With  the  dawn  of  day  she 
was  once  more  in  the  Sacred  river. 

Before  the  Hindoos  iu  the  river  town  were  astir,  she  had  shot  past 
their  menacing  cannon  and  the  rest  of  the  course  back  to  the  indue 
wan  easy. 

Wlieu  they  arrived  at  Fort  James  the  entire  garrison  turned  out 
wild  with  joy  at  the  safe  return  of  their  commander  and  his  daughter. 

Colonel  James  insisted  upon  entertaining  his  rescuers,  so  the  Diver 
was  moored  to  the  wharf  and  a  grand  fete  was  held  in  the  fort. 

After  this  was  over,  a  happy  wedding  was  solemnized,  that  of  Lieu¬ 
tenant  Bond  and  beautiful  Mabel  James. 

It  was  three  days  later  that  Ihe  submarine  voyagers  broke  away 
from  Hie  fort  and  started  down  the  Indus. 

Jones  expressed  his  intention  of  returning  to  Bombay.  But  Fraok 
said : 

“  I  shall  make  no  immediate  stops.  I  am  going  straight  into  the 
Arabian  Sea,  and  thence  I  shall  make  a  tour  of  the  Indian  Ocean,  and 
may  return  home  via  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.” 

“  In  any  event,”  said  ihe  diamond  merchant,  “  you  will  carry  with 
you  my  most  profuse  gratitude.  You  have  done  me  a  great  kind¬ 
ness.” 

“And  we  have  experienced  some  very  exciting  adventures  which 
would  not  have  been  our  lot  but  lor  you,”  said  Frank.  “  Therefore 
we  are  even.” 

“  I  am  glad." 

The  journey  down  the  Indus,  however,  was  not  without  incident. 
Once  they  had  a  hot  skirmish  wilh  hostile  natives.  # 

At  another  time  they  went  ashore  upon  an  elephant  hunt,  which 
proved  most  exciting  sport.  Again  the  boat  ran  upon  a  shoal,  and 
was  only  got  off  witli  great  difficulty. 

But  at  last  they  arrived  at  Hyderabad;  just  before  reaching  t his  city 
Joues  took  leave  of  them. 

“  Remember, ’’  said  the  diamond  merchant,  “  you  must  write  me 
an  account  of  your  adventures  when  you  arrive  home." 

“  I  promise,”  replied  Frank. 

Then  the  Diver  dropped  off  down  the  river,  and  soon  was  shooting 
past  Hyderabad. 

The  queer  little  craft  attracted  some  attention,  but  cobody  sought 
to  interfere  with  it,  so  Hus  point  was  passed  in  safety. 

A  day  later  they  were  again  in  the  delta  of  the  Indus. 

They  were  now  able  to  indulge  in  a  retrospect  of  the  incidents  of  the 
trip. 

“  Begorra,”  said  Barney,  with  a  comical  leer.  “  We  give  tbim  ■ 
bayihins  a  drubbin’,  didn’t  we  though!” 

'•  Golly!  youee  right  dar,  chile,”  cried  Pomp.  “  Dey  warn’t  no 
match  fo’  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’’ 

“  The  result  of  the  trip  was  very  gratliying,”  said  Frank.  “  1  thick 
we  in  ay  congratulate  ourselves  upon  having  done  good  work.” 

But  these  assurances  proved  premature.  •  Appalling  disaster  was  be¬ 
fore  them. 


The  Diver  sped  on  down  the  channels  of  the  delta  at  full  speed. 
Soon  the  islands  began  to  give  way  to  the  open  sea. 

It  was  high  noon  of  a  warm  day  that  tiiev  emerged  from  thexieita 
of  the  Indus. 


....  .no  n»uui  inn  lu  liu;  uuiLiiweaL  exieiuieu  me  inuian  coast. 
The  waters  of  Hie  Arabian  Sea  lay  like  a  placid  ir.irrur. 

Yet  Frank  noticed,  low  on  the  horizon,  a  long,  yellow  bank  of 
clouds.  They  seemed  somehow  in  motion. 

He  turned  and  looked  back  at  Hie  shore.  It  was  a  long,  sandy 
reach,  extending  far  inland. 

lie  walked  into  the  pilot-house  without  any  suspicion  of  danger. 
So  he  was  indeed  snprised  when  Barney  suddenly  cried: 

“Misther  Frank!  Come  here,  quick,  sor!” 

Frank  sprung  np. 

“  What  is  the  matter?”  he  asked. 

“  Wud  yez  luk  yonder,  sor?  It  luks  loike  as  if  the  sea  was  rollin’ 
up  into  the  sky!” 

A  glance  was  enough. 

“  My  soul!”  gasped  the  young  inventor.  It  i9  a  tidal  wave”’ 

“  Wburroo!” 

“  Turn  quick  and  run  for  the  delta.  But  there  Is  not’ time.  W e 

shad  never  reach  It.  My  soul!  we  are  lost!" 


Barney  whirled  the  Diver  about  and  instantly  put  on  all  speed.  She 
shot  forward  like  a  meteor. 

But  sbe  could  never  hope  to  reach  the  mouth  of  the  river. 

The  great  mountainous  wall  of  water  came  ou  like  a  whirlwind 
On  its  crest  were  wrecked  vessels,  drowned  men  and  ull  sorts  of 
drift.  The  next  moment  it  thundered  Into  the  bay. 

The  voyagers  had  sprung  into  the  cabin  and  closed  the  doors  and 
windows.  Being  a  submarine  boat,  Frank  clung  to  the  belief  tbat 
\  there  was  hope  for  them. 

What  followed  was  a  confused  memory.  The  boat  seemed  to  be 
lifted  and  hurled  about  and  rolled  over  and  over  a  thousand  times. 

Then  at  last  there  came  a  shock  and  the  thuuder  died  out  in  the 
distance. 

Frank  pulled  himself  bruised  and  bleeding  out  of  a  corner.  Bar¬ 
ney  and  Pomp  soon  crept  into  sight. 

Everything  iu  the  cabin  was  a  wreck. 

A  glance  through  the  plate  glass  window  revealed  an  astounding 
sight.  They  were  no  longer  afloat. 

A  wave- washed  country  lay  about  them.  Broken  trees  and  heaps 
of  debris  were  everywhere. 

Frank  saw  the  dismal  truth  at  once. 

The  tidal  wave  had  carried  them  far  inland.  They  were  even  not 
in  sight  of  the  sea. 

“  Och,  hone,"  wailed  Barney,  “it’s  kilt  we  are!  Is  this  Purgatory?” 

In  spite  of  himself  Frank  had  to  laugh. 

“  Purgatory!”  he  cried.  “  You  may  be  sure  it  is  uot.  We  have  al¬ 
ready  been  through  Purgatory." 

“  Bogorra,  if  we’re  in  Paradise,  thin  I’d  rayther  be  back  on  the 
airth,”  wailed  Barney. 

“  Golly  fo’  glory!"  ejaculated  Pomp,  rubbing  his  shins,  “  I  done  feel 
as  if  ah  had  been  froo  de  wall!" 

“  And  so  you  have;  a  war  of  the  elements,”  said  Frank. 

You  may  see  that  our  adventurers  were  disposed  to  be  cheery  in 
spite  of  their  mishap.  And  a  mishap  it  was,  indeed. 

As  soon  as  he  was  able,  Frank  went  out  on  deck.  The  state  of 
affairs  made  him  sick. 

The  submarine  boat  lay  ou  its  side,  and  there  was  a  gaping  hole  in 
the  bow  where  it  had  struck  upon  a  ledge  of  rock. 

How  far  it  was  to  the  sea,  Frank  could  only  guess.  But  it  was,  he 
reckoned,  as  much  as  four  miles. 

Here  was  a  predicament. 

The  young  inventor  sat  down  upon  a  rock  and  tried  to  think. 
Barney  and  Pomp  walked  aimlessly  about. 


The  face  of  the  country  was  strewn  with  wreckage, 
in  a  state  of  ruin.  6 


Everything  was 


”  Golly!"  cried  Pomp.  “  Wha'  am  we  gwine  to  do,  Marse  Frank 
How  am  we  gwmo  to  git  afloalin'  once  mob." 

“I™  afraid  the  Diver  has  been  on  her  last  cruise,”  said  Frank, 
dismally.  We  may  have  to  walk  home.” 

' 8aid  Barney,  with  a  sudden  revival  of  spirit.  *•  I’m 
ready,  Misther  Frank!’  p 

But  at  this  moment  a  loud  stiout  reached  their  ears.  All  sprnii"  un 
a 'foe  6  *dea  °(  lookin=  for  llleir  weapons  thinking  naturally  of 


nines  ui  an  eminence 


luuio  t/UUlD 


redcoated  soldiers. 

“  Whurroo!"  cried  Barney.  “  Shure  we’re  all  roigh.  now.” 

Frank  drew  a  breath  of  relief.  The  next  moment  he  was  shakim" 
hands  with  the  captain  of  the  dragoons,  who  gave  his  name  as 
Theobald  Travers  of  Her  Majesty’s  Twentieth  Foot. 

An  invitation  was  extended  the  castaways  to  sojourn  as  Ion"  as  they 
might  choose  at  the  fort  about  a  mile  away. 

I  rank  accepted  the  kind  otter.  The  captain  detailed  some  men  to 
guard  the  wreck  of  the  Diver. 


That  night  the  three  adventurers  spent  at  the  fort.  The  next  day 
agreeably  to  their  surprise,  Jones  arrived  from  Bombay. 

lie  had  heard  of  the  tidal  wave  and  naturally  thought  of  his  friends. 
He  started  at  once  to  look  for  them,  to  make  sure  that  they  had  es¬ 
caped. 

“It  is  too  bad!”  lie  declared,  “but  the  Diver  is  a  light  boat  and 
maybe  she  can  he  floated  again.” 

“  I  think  not!’’  said  Frank.  “  Her  electrical  machinery  is  ruined 
and  it  would  cost  more  than  her  bull  is  worth  to  take  her  home.  I 
shall  lako  from  her  all  that  is  valuable  and  leave  her  for  a  landmark." 

Upon  examination  this  was  found  to  be  all  that  could  be  done. 
True  to  bis  declaration,  Frank  removed  the  valuable  effects  of  the 
boat  and  shipped  them  to  America. 

Then  the  castaways  ran  down  to  Bombay  where  they  spent  a  month 
sight  seeing  under  the  care  of  Jones. 

One  day  an  English  steamer  took  them  on  their  homeward  way  via 
the  Red  Sea  and  Suez.  In  due  course  they  reached  Liverpool ’  and 
thence  sailed  for  America. 

To-day  they  are  safe  in  Readestown,  but  Frank  often  thinks  of  their 
exciting  adventures  in  the  Sacred  Sea  and  is  contemplating  a  new  in¬ 
vention  to  excel  all  phst  efforts  with  which  statement  let  us  say  adieu. 


[THE  END.] 
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HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS— A  wonderful  little  book,  telling 
you  how  to  write  to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sis¬ 
ter,  brother,  employer;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  anybody 
;  you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and  every  young  lady 
in  the  land  should  have  this  book.  It  is  for  sale  by  all  news- 
J  dealers.  Price  10  cents,  or  sent  from  this  office  on  receipt  of 
;  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  (publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  CORRECTLY— Containing  full  in¬ 
structions  for  writing  letters  on  almost  any  subject ;  also  rules 
for  punctuation  and  composition  ;  together  with  specimen  let¬ 
ters.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West 
26th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJURER— Containing  tricks  with  Dom¬ 
inoes,  Dice,  Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  36  illustra¬ 
tions.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tou¬ 
sey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  DO  40  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS— Containing  deceptive 
Card  Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurers  and  magicians. 
Arranged  for  home  amusement.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank"  Tousey,  publisher,  29  w est  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES-Containing  over  300  interesting  puzzles 
uiul  conun drui ii.s  with  key  to  same.  A  complete  book,  r  u  Iv 
illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  I* or  sale  by  all 
newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  Price. ’Ad- 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  \\  est  2lSlh  Street,  Now  ^  01  U. 


HOW  TO  DO  THE  BLACK  ART— Containing  a  complete  descrip 
tion  of  the  mysteries  of  Magic  and  Sleigh t-of- 1  land,  together 
with  many  wonderful  experiments.  Bv  A.  Anderson.  Illus 
trated“  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL  CADET— Complete  Instructions 
of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  N“,v“1 
A I  so  containing  the  course  of  instructions,  dtaci  ipf-ions  or 
grinds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch,  and  °tjcrythrng  a  hoy 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  States  Navy. 
Comnilcd  and  written  bv  Lu  Senarens,  Author  of  Hoy  to  Me 
cornea  West  Point  Military  Cadet."  Price  1"  rent*.  I for  sale 
le.  every  newsdealer  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will 
hi*  sent  to  vour  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  mice,  au 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20th  Street,  Sew  York. 


HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARY  CADET— 
Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance,  course  of 
Study,  Examinations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post  Guard, 
Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  boy  should  know 
to  become  a  Cadet,  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  Au¬ 
thor  of  “  How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet."  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  every  newsdealer  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
will  be  sent'to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS— Containing  full  directions  for 
making  Magic  Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  By  A.  Ander¬ 
son.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers,  or  sent,  postmaid  by  mail,  upon  receipt  of  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL  TRICKS— Containing  complete  in¬ 
structions  for  performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all 
newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  by  mail,  postage  free,  upon  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  a  large  col¬ 
lection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  l  rick.-,  to¬ 
gether  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.' 
E’or  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid,  upon  receipt,  of 
the  price.  Aadres  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York.  * 

HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  THICKS— Containing  over  one  hun¬ 
dred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  20th  Street,  New 
York. 

110W  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR— Containing  complete  instruc¬ 
tions  bow  to  make  up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage;  to¬ 
gether  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompter.  Scenic 
Artist  and  Property  Man.  By  a  prominent  Stage  Manager. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  S'ork. 

HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT  OK  HAND  -Containing  over  fifty  of  the 
latest  and  best  t  ricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  the 
secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  hv  all  newsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid, 

upon  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 
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Nt»  till.  11  ow  to  Halite  Hogs,  Poultry.  Pig 
eona "ami  KahMts.— A  useful  and  instructive 
hook.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Ira  Hro- 
frinv  Price  10 cents.  Address  Frank  Jouscy. 
publisher.  29  West  26th  Street.  Now  York. 

No  40  How  to  Make  ami  Set  Traps. — In* 
eluding  hints  on  how  to  catch  moles,  weasels, 
otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds.  Also  how  to 
cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  Hy  J- Har¬ 
rington  Keene.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey  pi  '-Usher.  IS  West  26lh  Street,  Now 
York. 


No.  41.  The  lloys  of  New  York  Knd  Men’s 
Joke  Hook,— Containing  a  great  variety  of  the 
latest  jokes  used  by  the  most  famous  end  men. 
No  amateur  minstrels  is  complete  without  this 
wonderful  little  book.  Price  10 cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  btreet. 
New  York. 


No.  42.  The  Hoys  of  New  York  Stump 
Speaker.— Containing  a  varied  assortment  of 
Btump  speeches,  Negro,  Dutch  and  Irish.  Also 
end  men’s  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  home 
amusement  and  amateur  shows.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  YY  est  26th 
Street.  New  York. 


No.  43.  How  to  Become  »  Magician.— Con¬ 
taining  the  grandest  assortment  of  magical  il¬ 
lusions  ever  placed  before  the  public.  Also 
tricks  with  cards,  incantations,  etc.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  btreet.  New  York. 


No.  44.  How  to  Write  in  an  Album.— Con¬ 
taining  selected  verses  suitablo  for  any  time  or 
occasion.  Also  acrostics  and  valentines.  Price 
10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  45.  The  Hoys  of  New  York  Minstrel 
Guide  and  Joke  Book.— Something  new  and 
very  instructive.  Every  boy  should  obtain  this 
book,  as  it  contains  full  instructions  for  organ¬ 
izing  an  amateur  minstrel  troupe,  and  will  cost 
you  but  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub- 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  46.  How  to  Make  and  Use  Electricity. 

—A  description  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  elec- 
tricitv.  ana  electro-magnetism  ;  together  with 
full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Bat¬ 
teries.  etc.  By  George  Trebel,  A.  M,.  M.  D. 
Containing  over  fifty  illustrations.  Price  10 
cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address, 
postage  free,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  47.  How  to  Break,  Ride,  and  Drive  a 
Horse.— A  complete  treatise  on  the  horse.  De¬ 
scribing  the  most  useful  horses  for  business,  the 
best  horses  for  the  road  :  also  valuable  recipes 
for  diseases  peculiar  to  the  horse.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New'  York. 

No.  48.  How  to  Build  and  Sail  Canoes.— 

A  handy  book  for  boys,  containing  full  direc-  — 
tions  for  constructing  canoes  and  tne  most  pop¬ 
ular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully  illustrated. 
By  C.  Stansfield  Hicks.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the 
price.  ’Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  49.  How  to  Debate.— Giving  rules  for 
conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debates,  ques¬ 
tions  for  discussion,  and  the  best  sources  for 
procuring  information  on  the  questions  given. 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your 
address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  50.  How  to  Stuff  Birds  and  Animals. — 

A  valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collect¬ 
ing.  preparing,  mounting,  and  preserving  birds, 
animals,  and  insects.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
at  all  news-stands,  or  sent  post-paid,  on  receipt 
of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  51.  How  to  Do  Tricks  With  Cards. — 
Containing  explanations  of  the  general  princi¬ 
ples  of  sleight-of-hand  applicable  to  card  t  ricks; 
of  card  tricks  with  ordinary  cards,  and  not,  re¬ 
quiring  sleight-of-hand ;  of  tricks  involving 
sleight-of-hand,  or  the  use  of  speciallv  prepared 
cards.  By  Professer  HafFner.  With  illustra¬ 
tions.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers.  or  sent,  post-paid,  to  any  address  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  the  price,  by  Frank  Tousey,  publisher, 
29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  52.  How  to  Play  Cards.— A  complete 
and  handy  little  book,  giving  the  rules  and  full 
directions  for  playing  Euchre,  Crihbage.  Cas- 
sino.  Forty-Five,  Bounce.  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw 
Poker,  Auction  Pitch,  All  Fours,  and  many 
other  popular  games  of  cards.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  bv  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  or  we  will  send  it  to  your  address, 
free  of  postage,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address 
Prank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street. 
New  Y  ork.  * 


No.  53.  Ilow  to  Writ*  letters.— A  wonder¬ 
ful  little  book,  tolling  you  how  to  write  to  your 
sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sister,  brother, 
employer  ;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  anybody 
you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and 
every  young  lady  in  the  land  should  have  this 
book.  It  is  for  salo  by  all  newsdealers.  Price 
10  cents,  or  sent  from  t  his  ofilco  on  receipt  of 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  54.  How  to  Keep  and  Manage  Pets. 
—Giving  complete  information  as  to  the  man¬ 
ner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  taming, 
breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also 
giving  full  instructions  for  making  cages,  etc. 
Fully  explained  hy  28  illustrations,  making  it 
the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever  pub¬ 
lished.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  St  root,  New  York. 

No.  55.  How  to  Collect  Stamps  ami  Coins. 
—Containing  valuable  information  regarding 
tho  collecting  and  arranging  of  stamps  and 
coins.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  56.  How  to  Hecome  an  Engineer. — 
Containing  full  instructions  how  to  proceed  in 
order  to  become  a  locomotive  engineer;  also  di¬ 
rections  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  to¬ 
gether  with  a  full  description  of  everything  an 
engineer  should  know.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to 
you,  postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  the  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Streot,  New  York. 

No.  57.  How  to  make  Musical  Instru¬ 
ments.— Full  directions  how  to  make  a  Banjo. 
Violin,  Zither,  ./Eolian  Harp,  Xylophone  and 
other  musical  instruments;  together  with  a 
brief  description  of  nearly  every  musical  instru¬ 
ment  used  in  ancient  or  modern  times.  Pro¬ 
fusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitzgerald, 
for  20  years  bandmaster  of  the  Royal  Bengal 
Marines.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  or  we  will  send  it  to  your  address,  post¬ 
paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  N.  Y. 

No.  58.  How  to  be  a  Detective.— By  Old 
King  Brady,  the  world  known  detective.  In 
which  ho  lays  down  some  valuable  and  sensible 
rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  ad¬ 
ventures  and  experiences  of  well-known  detect¬ 
ives.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  64.  How  to  Make  Electrical  YTa 
chines.  Containing  full  directions  for  making 
electrical  machines.  Induction  colls,  dynamos, 
and  many  novel  toys  to  bo  worked  hy  elec¬ 
tricity.  By  K.  A.  It.  Bennett.  Fully  illus¬ 
trated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
will  be  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher, 
29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  65.  Mtildoon’s  Jokes.— This  is  one  of 
the  most  original  joke  books  ever  published, 
and  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains 
a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokcK,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  gnat  wit, 
humorist,  and  practical  joker  of  the  day.  We 
oiler  this  amusing  book,  together  with  the  pic¬ 
ture  of  “Muldoon,”  for  the  small  sum  or  10 
cents.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  sub¬ 
stantial  joke  should  obtain  a  copy  immediately. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  66.  How  to  Do  Puzzles.— Containing 
over  300  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums, 
with  key  to  same.  A  complete  book.  Fully  illus¬ 
trated.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  67.  How  to  Do  Electrical  Tricks.— 
Containing  a  large  collection  of  instructive  and 
highly  amusing  electrical  tricks,  together  with 
illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
St  reot,  New  York. 

No.  68.  How  to  Do  Chemical  Tricks.— 
Containing  over  one  hundred  highly  amusing 
and  instructive  tricks  w  ith  chemicals.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  69.  How  to  Do  Hleight  of  Hand. — 
Containg  over  fifty  of  the  latest  and  best  tricks 
used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  the  secret 
of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  An¬ 
derson.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  70.  How  to  Make  Magic  Toys.— Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  Magic  Toys 
and  devices  of  many  kinds.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New'  York. 

No.  71.  How  to  Do  Mechanical  Tricks. — 
Containing  complete  instructions  for  performing 
over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks.  Bf  A.  Anderson. 
Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  59.  How  to  Make  a  Magic  ^intern. 

—Containing  a  description  of  the  lantern,  to¬ 
gether  with  its  history  and  invention.  Also 
full  directions  for  its  use  and  for  painting  slides. 
Handsomely  illustrated,  by  John  Allen.  Price 
10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sent  to 
your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  west  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  60.  How  to  Become  a  Photographer. 
—Containing  useful  information  regarding  the 
Camera  and  how  to  work  it;  also  how  to  make 
photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By 
Captain  W.  De  W.  Abney.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  at  all  news-stands,  or  sent,  post  paid,  on 
receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  W  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  61.  How'  to  Become  a  Bowler.— A 
complete  manual  of  bowling.  Containing  full 
instructions  for  playing  all  t  he  standard  Ameri¬ 
can  and  German  games;  together  with  rules 
and  systems  of  sporting  in  use  by  the  principal 
bowling  clubs  in  the  United  States.  Bv  Bar¬ 
tholomew  Batterson.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  postage  free, 
on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  New  York. 

No.  62.  How  to  Become  a  West  Point 
Military  Cadet.— Containing  full  explanations 
how  to  gain  admittance,  course  of  Study,  Ex¬ 
aminations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers.  Post 
Guard,  Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department, 
and  all  a  boy  should  know  to  be  a  Cadet.  Com¬ 
piled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens.  Author  of 
“How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.”  Price  10 
cents.  For  salo  by  every  newsdealer  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sent  to 
your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  63.  How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet. — 
Complete  instructions  of  how  to  gain  admission 
to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Academy.  Also  con¬ 
taining  the  course  of  instructions,  descriptions 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch, 
and  every!  hing  a  boy  should  know  to  become 
an  officer  in  the  Uuited  States  Navy.  Compiled 
and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  Aut  nor  of  “  How 
to  Become  a  West  Point  Military  Cadet.” 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  every  newsdealer  in 
the  l  nited  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sent 
to  your  address,  pout-paid,  on  receipt  of  tho 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
vY  est  26th  Street.  New  York. 


No.  72.  How  to  Do  Sixty  Tricks  With 
Cards.— Embracing  all  of  tho  latest  and  most 
deceptive  card  tricks,  with  illustrations.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  73.  How  to  Do  Tricks  With  Num¬ 
bers.— Showing  many  curious  tricks  with  fig¬ 
ures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By  A.  Ander¬ 
son.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  Now  York. 

No.  74.  How  to  Write  Letters  Correctly. 

— Containing  full  instructions  for  writing  let¬ 
ters  on  almost  any  subject;  also  rules  for  punc¬ 
tuation  and  composition;  together  with  speci¬ 
men  letters.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  75.  How  to  Become  a  Conjurer. — 
Containing  tricks  with  Dominoes,  Dice.  Cups 
and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  36  illustra¬ 
tions.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  76.  How  to  Tell  Fortunes  hy  the 
Hand.— Containing  rules  for  telling  fortimes 
by  the  aid  of  the  lines  of  the  hand,  or  the  secret 
of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  fut  ure 
events  by  aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illus¬ 
trated.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


■»»»  •  <  n  n"  »*  nil  v.nrus. 

— Containing  deceptive  Curd  Tricks  as  perform¬ 
ed  by  leading  conjurers  and  magicians.  Ar¬ 
ranged  for  home  amusement.  Full v  illustrated. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey.  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  \Ve3t  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  78.  How  to  Do  the  Black  Art.— Con¬ 
taining  a  complete  description  of  the  mysteries 
of  Magic  mill  Sleight-of-Hand.  together  with 
many  wonderful  experiments.  Bv  A.  Anderson. 
Illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


,  .  . . .  "CMiir  nil  rtniir, — 1  on- 

taining  complete  instructions  how  to  make  up 
for  various  characters  on  the  stage;  together 
wit h  the. duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompt- 
er.  Scenic  Artist  and  Property  Man.  Bv  a 
prominent  Stage  Manager.  Price  10  cents.  Ad- 
dress  *  rank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
afreet,  New  York. 


R-irnop  mliiolnri  *v,A  n;«. 


LATEST  ISSUES  OF 


FIVE  CENT  COMIC  LIBRARY. 


'•85  A  Had  Egg;  or.  Hard  to  Crack,  by  Torn  Teaser 

86  Sam;  or.  The  Troublesome  Foundling. 

by  I'eter  Had 

87  Muidoon’s  Base  Hall  Club  in  Philadelphia, 

by.  Tom  Teaser 

•88  Jimmy  Crimes;  or,  Sharp,  Smart  and  Sassy, 

by  worn  Teaser 

89  Little 'Tommy  Bounce;  or.  Something  Lite  His 

Dad,  Peter  Pad 

&  NrT< 


118  Muldoon  in  lieland; 
Old  Sod, 


119  Muidoon's  Grocery  S 

120  Muidoon’s  CisJcery  S 


121  Bob  Bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  and  Fun. 

Parti,  by  Tom  Teaser 

122  Bob  Brighter,  A  Bey  of  Business  and  Fun. 


1  om  I  eason 


90  Muidoon’s  Picnic.  ^  . . 

91  Little  Tommy  Bounce  on  Ilia  Travels;  or.  Doing 

A  rnerica  for  Fun,  A  by  Peter  Pad) 

92  Boarding-School;  or,  Sara  Bowser  at  Work  and 

Play.  1 _ 

93  Next  Door;  or,  ’The  Irish  'Twins,  b£’Vb|p  Teaser 

94  The  Aldermen  Sweeneys  of  New  York.  j 

by*jrom  Teaser 

95  A  Bad  Boy’s  Note  Book,  by ’*  Ed” 

96  A  Bad  Boy  at  School,  by  **  Kd  ” 

97  Jimmy  Crimes,  Jr.;  or,  the  Torment  of  the  Vil¬ 

lage,  by  Tom  Teaser 

98  Jack  and  Jim;  or.  Rackets  and  Scrapes  at 

School,  «  •  by  Torn  ’Teaser 

99  'The  Book  Agent's  Luck,  by  “  Kd  ” 

100  Muidoon’s  Boarding  House,  by 'Tom  'Teaser 

.101  Muldoou’s  Brother  Dan,  by  Tom ’Teaser 

102  The  Traveling  Dude;  or.  The  Comical  Advent¬ 

ures  of  Clarence  Fitz  Roy  Jones,  by  Tom ’l  easer 

103  Senator  Muldoon,  by  Tom  Teaser 

104  The  Shortys’  Minstrels;  or.  Working  the  Same 

Old  Rackets,  bv  Peter  Pad 

105  The  Comical  Adventures  of  Two  Dudes, 

by  Tom  Teaser 

106  Muldoon,  the  Gap.  Part  f,  by  Tom  Teaser 

107  Muldoon.  the  Cop.  Part  II.  by  ’Tom  TeasFt 

108  Billy  Moss;  or.  From  One  Thing  to  Another, 

by  Tom  Teaser 

109  Truthful  Jack;  or,  On  Board  the  Nancy  Jane, 

by  'I  om  Teaser 

110  Fred  Fresh;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Tom  Teaser 

111  The  Doacon’s  Boy;  or.  The  Worst  in  Town. 

by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  &  Co.  at  School;  or,  The  Deac- 

on’s  Boy  at,  His  Old  Tricks,  by  Peter  Tad 

113  Jim,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Three  Hard  Nuts  to 

Crack,  by  Tom  I  easer 

114  Smart  A  Co.,  the  Boy  Peddlers,  by  Peter  Pad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Ulowus;  oi,  A  Summer  W  ith  a 

Circus.  by  '*  Teaser 

116  Beuny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  Old  Chip. 

by  Peter  Pad 

117  Yonng  Dick  Plunket;  or.  The  Trials  and  Tribu¬ 
lations  of  Ebenozer  Crow,  by  Sam  Smiley 


-  Part  11, 

123  Muidoon’s  Trip  Around  the  World. 


or.  The  Solid  Man  on  the 

by  Tom  Teaser 


Store.  Parti,  byTom  T«ner 


uldoon’s  Trip  Around  the  World. 


by  Tom  Teaser 
Part  I, 

by  Tom  Teaser 
Part  II, 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teuser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tqtfn  Teaser 
^vhy  Peter  Pad 


^ildoon’s  Hotel.  Parti. 

Idoon  s  Hotel.  Part  II 
_Ukin;u’s  Christmas, 

"l^S  The  *4*  Christmas  Rackets. 

’r. ;  or.  Following  in  th&kTsiolsUlps 

Part  1 .  PtAer  Pad  ■ 

Jr.;  or.  Following  in  the  Fookslqivi 
Part  II,  by  Peter  Pad 

or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 
_  by  Tom  Teaser 

132  Three  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  For  Fun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

i»y  Peter  Pad 

134  Diok  Duck,  the  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  l  orn  Teaser 

135  The  $ljortys  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  F’un.  Parti,  by  Sam  Smiley 

136  The  Shortys  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  II,  by  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  All, 

bv  Sam  Smiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  or.  The  Solid  Man  at  the 

World’s  Fair,  by  Tom  Teaser 

139  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  EngHsh  Boy  in  America 

Parti.  by  Sam  Smiley 

140  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America, 

Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Parti,  by  Saui  Smiley 

142  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot-  Part  ll.  by  Sam  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  "Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  i. 

by  Peter  Pad 

144  Stfcmp;  or,  “  Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  II. 

by  Peter  Pad* 

145  Shoo-Fly;  or.  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  I. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

146  Shoo-Fly;  or,  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans  Part 

l  by  Peter  Pad 


148  Chips  and  Ohio  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Parc 

11.  by  Pe tar  Pad 

149  The  Shortys  on  the  Road:  or,  In  the  Old  Busi¬ 

ness  Just  for  Fun.  Part  I,  by  Peter  Pad 

156  The  Shortys  on  the  Road;  or.  In  the  Old  Busi¬ 
ness  Just  for  Fun.  Pa«t  11,  t/  Peter  Pad 

151  Our  Wilhe;  or,  The  Iasi  of  the  Fitz- Herberts. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

152  Plaster  and  Stickem ;  or.  Out  For  the  Stuff, 

i  by  Sam  Smiley 

153  Muidoon’s  Flats.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Teaser 

154  Muidoon's  Flats.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

155  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or,  The  Rackets  of  a 

Young  Ventriloquist.  Parti  hy  Tom  Teaser 

156  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or,  The  Rackets  of  a 

Young  Ventriloquist  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

157  Yellow  and  Bluek;  or.  The  Two  Bosses  of 

Wbackingtou  Academy  Part  I.  bv  Sara  Smiley 
153  Yellow  and  Black;  or,  The  Two  Bosses  of 

Whackington  Acudemv.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

159  Fred  Frollick.  the  Boy  Ventriloquist ;  or,  /The 

Torment  of  the  Town .  Part  I.  by  Tom  'leaser 

160  Fred  Frollick.  the  Boy  Ventriloquist ;  or.  The 

Torment  of  the  T«|n.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

161  Mortimer  Merry ;  or, The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  1.  by  Tom  Teaaer 

162  Mortimer  Morry;  or.  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

163  The  Two  Mimics  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

<  School.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

164  The  Two  Mimitfs  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

165  Shorty;  or.  Kicked  Into  Good  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

16«  Shorty  1 11  Luck.  .  I.v  l'eter  I-»d 

i  by  Tom  Teaser 


ulcabey  Twins. 

Th^Tricks  and  Travels  of  a  Supe. 

*  +  by  'l'ora  Teaser 

ier;  oj\Tbe  Son  of  His  Dad. 

.  «  -Vr’-*  bv  Peter  Pad 

jn.  or,  J^lreijAll  Trades,  by  Tom  Teaser 
Bob English  Boy  in  America, 
iV  Jt  jt^r'  by  Torn  1  eajser 

172  Ebenezer  f/row,  by  Peter  Tad 

173  Shorty  Junior  on  His  Ear;  or.  Always  on  a 

Racket.  „  by  Peter  Pad 

174  liildebrandt  Fitzgura;  or,  My  Quiet  Little 

CouHin,  ...  ^eastr 

175  Billy  Bakkns,  the  Boy  with  the  Big  Mouth, 
by  Commodore  Ah-Look 


176  The  Shortys  Married  and  Settled  Down. 

by  Peter  Pad 


177  Ikev:  or.  He  Never  Got  Left, 

178  Jack  Hawser’s  Tavern, 


by  Tom  Teaser^ 
by  Peter  Pad  , 


lationa  of  Ebenozer  Crow,  by  Sam  Smiley  1- 

All  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  reeeipt 
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102  Lost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon:  or,  *!ra2jLRea4?’ 

Jr.’s  Great  Trip  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the 

103  100  Miles  Below  the  Surface  of  the  Seni  or,  The  Mar¬ 

velous  Trip  of  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  a  Hard-Shell 
Submarine  Boat  .  .  'Thwill 

J04  Abandoned  in  Alaska:  or.  Frank  Read* .Jr.  s  Thrill 
ing  Search  for  a  Lost  Gold  Claim  With  liis  Net 
New  Electrio  Wagon.  ,  „  .  , 

105  Around  tne  Arctic  Circle ;  or.  Frank  Roado.  Jr.a 

Most  Famous  Trip  With  His  Air-Ship,  the  Orbit. 

106  Under  Four  Oceans;  or,  frank  Reade,  Jr.  h  Submar¬ 

ine  Obaee  of  a  ”  Sea  Devil.”  ~  lp 

107  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 
Lost  in  the  Soudan  With  His  *  Overland  Omnibus. 


108  The  Chase  of  a  Comet:  or,  Frank _ _Reade(>  Jr.’^Most 
Wonderful  Trip  VV  ith  His 


_  _ _ _  _ P  New  Air-Ship  the 

103  Lo«tl“,libe  Great  Undertow:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s 
Submarine  Cruise  in  the  Gulf  Stream. 

,n  .  i  .  T. _ ....  e,  I.  re  tl  L-  KDIII 


O ut>:u«.iuo  •; . 

110  From  Tropic  to  lYopicior.  1‘rank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Latest. 
Tour  With  His  Bicyofe  Car. 


Tour  With  His  Bicycle  car.  _  Vnnk 

HI  To  the  End  of  the  Earth  in  an  Air-Ship,  or,  L  ranK 

. Iie^»,.ir;>'‘reat 


Hondo,  Jr.’s  Groat  Min-Air  ri  Kin. 
iio  Tbe  Underground  Sea;  or.  Frank  Reade,  .Jr,  s  Subter 

ranean  Cruise  in  His  Submarine  Koat. 

113  Tim  Mysterious  Miraim;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr-  a  neeert 

Searoh  lor  a  Secret  Oily  with  His  New  Overland 

114  TboKbfotrio  Inland:  or.  Prank  Reade.  .1  r.’n  He"*b?°r 

the  Greatest  Wonder  on  Earth  With  His  Air-Ship, 
the  “  Flight.”  ,  ..  u  n-__. 

115  For  Six  Weeks  Buried  in  a  Deep  non  Gate, 

Kra.uk  Kendo.  Jr.’s  Groat  Submarine  Search 
lie  The  Galloon’s  Gold;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Deep  Sea 

117  Across  Australia  With  V  rank  lleade,  Jr  .  In  His  New 
1  Electric  Car;  or.  Wonderful  Adventures  in  the 

118  Frank ^Ttoudr,  Jr.'s  Greatest  Flying  Machine; 

Fighting  t  he  Terror  of  tho  Co^at*^ 

1)9  on  the  Great  Meridian  With  I'  pmTllo*A%  dr..  Jn.|{ [" 

1  ,\«vv  Air-Ship:  or,  A  T'wotyp I  tve  thousand  Mile 

120  U n d  er  Vh eJ ml i a n  Ocean  Wlth^WbrtfcRende,  Jr. 

a  Cruiae  in  a  Submarine  Boat.  ....  « 

121  A^trftr  m  the  Selvas:  or.  The  Wild  F.xpsrienoes  of 
V21  I  rank  Reade,  Jr..  Barney  end  Hemp,  In  South 

fe,  ,  rrnl.nGm^>lh^!iroGlFr<i*k  Reads.  Jr.-elm*.. 

Jr.'.  Marvelous 

V,^Cr»nk  IGmde,  Jr,’. 

'«  "^n'd  VA"  Willi  Sfufeleclrio  Phaeton 


125  Latitude  90°:  or,  Prank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Most  Wonderful 

126  Afkiatiu’  a  Sunken  Forest:  or.  With  Frank  Reade, 

J r. ,  on  a  Submarine  Cruise.  ..  i-  *jr 

127  Across  the  Desert  of  Fire:  or.  Irank  Reade,  Jr.  s 

Marvelous  Trip  to  a  Strange  Country- 

128  Over  Two  Continents;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Long 

Distance  Flight  With  His  New  Air-Ship.  _ 

129  The  Coral  Labyrinth;  or.  Lost  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.. 

130  A imu;DU.T  Ormoco;  or,  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

131  Aotoss  Urn  Kart.b;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Latest  Trip 

132  l,000tFalhoms”l)eepf  orf  With  F'rank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

133  The  Wand 'in  tie' Air;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Trip  to 

1 31  In^tSe'wfidMan’s  Land:  or.  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr„ 
in  the  lioart  of  Australia.  in 

135  The  Sunken  Isthmus;  or.  With  l  r«nk  **ea“E*  ’  ne 

the  Yucatan  Channel  With  His  New  bubuiam 
Yacht  the  “  Sea  Diver.”  1r  on  the 

136  The  Lost  f’araviin:  or.  I* rank  Roads.  Jr., 

Staked  Plains  Witli  His  ‘‘KU^rio  Racer  Afivpn. 

137  The  Transient  Lake;  or,  Irank  7?  ii'L’  New  Ait- 
turesina  Mysterious  Country  \N  ith  His  Ne\i 

138  Tbe‘?f.t!,rd"uf!ind'.e'or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Strange 

Sotnnarine  Searob  fora  Deep  Sea  \\onder 

139  The  Abandoned  Gountry:  or,  1  rank  Reade,  Jr.. 

,40  0^ri,bVs^PP.C»:noUr':’Atdrl,t  in  Asia  With  Frank 
141  Tim  Unknown  Sea;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Under- 

,42  I»aaiL.;iOr  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  finest  for 
the  Mountain  of  Ivory 


141  The  Prairie  PirateB;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr. ’e  Trip  to 
W  Te.P.  With  Hi.  Kl.otrleVehicle,b.;’D.tec,,v. 


the  Mountain  of  Ivory.  ,jr*H  Mid-Air 


•a  Adven- 

Ten 


Trlp  of  M yitsry. 

145  Through  the  ’I  roploss  or.  1  rank  itenae 

. . 

HH  1 'Re, id  ■,CJr*  A,'i.o.r„  . . 

150  '":i:iirko5:i;n*dr5nii.,’riil.r*s«t . . 

Kf  i  ” 


For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in 

dress 


frank  tou 


Texas  With  His  Electric  V  W  Travels  in 

152  Over  the  orient;  or.  1- rank  Reade.  Jr.  a  1  ravels  in 

Turkev  With  His  New  Axr-bnip.  . 

163  The  Bluek  Whirlpool:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Deep 
Sea  Search  for  a  Lost  Ship.  Vi<dt  to  a 

i sj  The  Silent  City;  or.  frank  Roade,  Jr .  s  Visit  to  a 

155  Frank’ R«de,' Jr.’s  ?rVp  to  .be 

156  Gold^With’lii's  New 

,57  The' Yel’Tow' KtaSi  or,  Frank  Ke.de,  Jr..  Among  the 
158  With  Hi.  war  Cruiser  of 

,59  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Onba;  or,  Helping  tb.  P.lrio,. 
,60  cKS oAr:«  R«de.  Jr  .  on  a  Desper.le 
,61  InThe’li'and  of  Fire;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  Amonk  .be 
162  7.00b<kM iles"c  mlergroiind ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  1  i- 
,63  TEL’B^’on^Mpieud.i  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr  ,  and 

,«  Wond*r- 
,65  Tbi'  WIjSTftoil:  or.  Frank  Reade.^in  »he  |ou»b 

,66  Tim  CMen.roh  o«  ,«>« J^.TtiA^tSc-  Wnde^r." 
,6,  37  Wr  Gold  -  “  F^MeT  Jr.,  Hnnlln.  for  a 

IS  teWJsdSft 

170  K-d'- ,r  •  l:,plor‘ 

2  V^SSfcbe.  Jr  .  Sbiv. 

,75  Un7.Xor»t  U*-i  or.  Frank  Uv.de.  Jr.’s  W- 
SuhfMariim  »•  ru'«e  .  •.  Trip  Up  tht 

,78  The  'U'i.'i1o,,n,:  ,  |VlMlrlo  <”inbiu.llon  Ti.vrllsr. 

„7  A^-Ar.bl.=  or.  Frank  K«de.  Jr.’.  Ss.ichiorlh, 
Forty  Thieve*. 


o,  ..mu,  vom  s-W*.  -  ”"**  *' 

’er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
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